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To my L ADY B 
MA DAM, 


iI never had the Honour to receive a Favour from you, 

nay. or be knownto you, I take the conſ dance of an Au- 
thor to write to you a Billetdoux Dedicatory: which is no neu 
thing; for by moſt Dedications it appears, that Authors, 
though they praiſe their Patr-ns from top ta toe, and ſees 
to turn em inſide aut, know em as little as ſametimos their. = 

Patrons. their Books), tho* they read them out ; and if im 
Poetical Daubers did not write the Name of the Man ar Nu. 
man on top of the Picture, 'twere impoſſible to gueſt whoſe it 


Were. But you, Madam, without the help of a Haut, hair 
made your ſelf known and famaus in theWorld; and becauſd "i 


you de not want it, are therefore moſt worthy an Epiſtle Dedi» | 
catory. And this Flay claims naturaly your Protettion, fines bl: 
it has loſt its Reputation with the Ladies of ſtristar lives in 
the Playhouſe ; and (you know ) whey Men's Endeavaurs ara 
diſcountenanc d and refus'd by the nice coy Women of Hos. 
nour, they came to you To you the Great aud Noble Patroneſs 
of rejected and bashful Men, of which number Iprofeſs my 
ſelf to be ons, thoug 4 Poet , 4 Deducating Peet: To you 1 
ſay, Madam, who have as diſcerving 4 Judgment, in 
what's obſcene or not. as any quick ſighted ciuil Perſon of ens: 
all; and can make as muth of a double meaning ſaying as the 
beſt of em; yet would not, as ſome do, make nonſenſs of @ © 
Poets Jeſt, rather than not male it haudy: by which they 
Sthew, they as little value Wit in a Play , as in a Lover, era. 
vided they can bring t'othev thing about. Their ſenſe indeed 
lies all one may, and therefore ars only. for that in a Poet. 
 whichis moving, as they ſay: but what do they mean by 
that word moving? Well, Imuſt nat put em to the bluſh, 
inc Ifind Ican do t. In ſnort , Madam, you ꝛuou d not be 
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nice Ladies) you will the rather read it: yet, 


+> The Epiſile Dedicato y. 


» 1 4 


owe of thoſe who raviſh a Poet's innocent words , and mate 


erm guilty of their own naughtineſs (as tis term d) in ſpight cf 
his teeth; nay , nothing is ſecure from the power of their 

' imaginations; no, not their Husbands, whom they Cuckold 

with themſelves, by thinking of other Men, and ſo make the 


lawful matrimonial embraces , adultery; wrong Husbands 


and Poets in thought and word, to keep their own Reputati- 


ons; but your Ladyſhip's Juſtice, I know, wou'd think a 
Woman's arraigning and damning a Poet for her own obſce- 
rity , lik her crying out a Rape, and hanging a Man for giving 
her pleaſure , only that ſhe might be thought not to conſent 
tot; and ſo to vindicate her Honour, forfeits her Modeſty. 


But you, Madam, have too much Modeſty to pretend tot; 


tho you ha ve as much to ſay for your Modeſty as many a nicer 
She; for you never were ſeen at this Play, no not the firſt day: 


and tis no matter what People's lives have been, they are 


unqueſtionably modeſt who frequent not this Play. For, as 
Mr. Bays ſays of his, That it is the only Touchſtone of Men's 
Wit and Underſtanding; mine is, it ſeems , the only Touch- 
flone of Nomen Virtue and Modeſty. But hold, that Touch + 
flone is equi vocal, and by the ſtrength of a Lady's imaginati- 
on, may become ſomething that is not civil; but your La- 
dyſbip, Tknow ſcorns to miſapply a Touchſtone, And, Ma- 
dam, tho you have not ſeen this Play, I 0 ( like other 

t the Cham- 
bermaid, or Page ſhou'd not be truſted, and their indulgen- 


tes cou'd' gain no further admittance for it, than to their 


Lady's Lobbies or outward Room, take it into your care and 


pPejrotection; for by your recommendation and procurement, it 
may have the honour to get into their Cloſets : For what they 


renounce in publick, often entertains em there, with your help 


' eſpecially. In fine, Madam, for theſe and many other reaſons, 


you are the fitteſt Patroneſs or Judge of this Play; for you 


feu no partiality to this or that Author; for from ſome, 
many Ladies will take a broad jeſt as chearfully as from the 


Watermen , and ſit at ſome downright filthy Plays (as they 
call em) as well ſatisfied ,. and as ſtill, as a Poet could wiſh 
"ep ellewhers ; thirefors it muſt be the doubtful obſcenity of 
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- The . Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


| 21 Plays alone they take exceptions at, becauſe it is too ba 2 
ful for em; and indeed. moſt Women hate Men for attempt · 


ing by halves on their Chaſtity: and Baudy, I find, lilo 


Satyr, ſhou'd be home, not to have it taken notice of. Bur, 

| now I mention Satyr, ſome there are who ſay , Tis the Plain- 
dealing of the Play, not the obſcenity; tis taking off the La. 
| dies Masks , not offering at their Petticoats, which offends. 


em: and generally they are not the handſomeſt, or moſl 


innocent, who are the moſt angry at being diſcovered c 


© des .. . Nihil eſt audaciusillis | 


| Deprehenſis; iram, atque animos a erimine ſumunt. 


Pardon. Madam, the Quotation, for a Dedication can 
no more be without ends of Latin, than Flattery; and ti: 


no matter whomit is writ to; for an Author can as eaſily (1 
| hope) ſuppoſe People to have more Underſtanding and Lan- 
guages than they have, as well as moreVirtues : But, why 


the Devil ſhow'd any of the few modeſt and handſome b 4 


| alarm'd ! ( For ſome there are who as well as any deſerve 


thoſe Attributes, yet refrain not from ſesing this Play; nor 
think it any addition to their Virtue to ſet up for it in a Play» 
Houſe , leſt it ſhou'd look too muzh like acting) But why, I 


ay , Jodid any at all of the truly Virtu us be concern d f 
' thoſe who are not ſo are diſtinguiſh'd from em? For by that 
Mast of Modeſty which Women wear. promiſcuouſly in pu- 


blick, they are all alike; and you can no more know a k 

Wench from a Woman of Honour by her looks than by her 
dreſs ; for thoſe who are of Quality without Honour (i any 
ſuch there are) they have their Quality to ſet off their falſs 


Modeſty , as well as their falſe Jewels, and you muſt no 


mare ſuſpect their Countenances for counterfeit , than their 
Pendants; though as the Plain-dealer Montagne ſays, Elles 


envoyent leur conſcience au Bordel, & tiennent leur con- 


tegence en regle. But thoſe who act as they look, ought nei 


to be ſcandalixed at the reprehenſion of cther's faults, let 
they tax themſelves uith em, and by too delicate and quick 

an apprehenſion not only make that ol ſcuns whech I meant 
„ 1 „% > ans | 


Doe Epiſtle Dedicatoly, © 
 $nnrent, but that Satyr ow all which was intended only on 
thoſe who deſerved it. But, Madan, They your pardon for 
#hs digreſſion, to civil omen und Ladies of Honour, ſince 
vn and I ſhall never bt the better for em; for a Comic Poet, 
ade Lad of our Profeſſion , make maſt of the other ſort: 
Aud ebe 2215 and your Honſes , like our Plantations, are 
fr opagated by the leaſt nite Womenzand as with the Minilters 
of Juſtice, the Vices of the Age ure our beſt buſineſs. But now 
I mention publitk Perſons , Ican no longer urſur doing you the 
_  Fuſtice of a Dedication, and telling you your own ; who are, 
of all publict ſpirited People , the moſt neceſſary , moſt com- 
municative, moſt generous and hoſpitable. Your Houſe has 
been the Houſe of the Penple ; your Sleep ſtill diſturb'd for the 
 Publick, and when-you aroſe, tas that others might lie 
down, and you waked that others might reſÞ. The good you 
ha ve done is unſpeatable. How many young unexperienc d 
Heirs ha ve you kept from raſh fooliſh Marriages ? And from 
1 boing filed for their Lives by the worſt ſort of Jilts, Wives 2 
How many urnbewtitch'd Widower's Children have you pre- 
ſerv d fromthe Tyranny of Stepmothers! How many old Doa- 
ters from Cutkoldage, and keepingother Men's Wenches and 
Children e How many Adxiterieonnd unnatnral Sins have 
V prevented ? in ne, yon have bren a conſtant ſcourge to 
he old Lecher, and often à terror to the young; yo have 
made Cononpiſtence its otun bæninhment, and extinguished 
Luft with Luft, lice blowing up of Houſes to flop the Fre. 


Nimirum propter continentiam incontinentia CES 
Nieceſſaria eſt; incendium ignibus extinguitur. 


Were Latin for yon again, Mauam; Iproteſt to you , as 
I am an Author, I cannot help it; nay, Icun hardty keep my 
felf from quoting Ariſtotle and Horace , ant raiking to you of 

the Rules of Writing (like the French aAmhirs) to ſhew y 
and my Reader 1 unterfland em, in wy Epifle, ft neither 

of von ſbou A find it ont by the Play; and according to the 
Nudes of Dedications , tis no matter whether you underſtand 

er no, What I gave of ſay ic vn, of Writing 3 fer an Author 
| N Re can 
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for they are no Keepers, you know ; and Fo 


can as eaſily make any one a Judge or Critick, in an Efifile 
as 4 Heroin his Play: But. Madam, that this may prove 


to the end a true Epiſtle Dedicatory , I'd have you know tis 


not without a deſign upon you , which is in the behalf of the 


e of Parnaſſus , that Songs and Sonnets may go 


; ä at 
your Houſes, and in your Liberties, for Guineys and half 
"Guineys; and that Wit, at leaſt withyou, as of old, may. 


be the price of Beauty : and ſo you will prove a true encourager 
of voetry ; for Love is a better help to it than Wine; and Poets, 
lie Painters, draw better after the Liſe, than by Fancy, 


' . Nay, in juſtice, Madam, 1thinka Poet ought to be as free * 


of your Houſes , as of the Play Houſes ; ſince he contributes to 
the ſupport of both , and is as neceſſary to ſuch as you, as a 
Ballad ſinger to a Pick-purſe, in convening the Cullies at the 
Theatres , to be pick d up, and carry'd toa Supper and Bed ar 


— . 


/ 


your Hou ſes. And, Madam, the reaſon of this motion of mime 


is , becairſe poor Poets can get no favour in the Tyring Rooms, 
iy and Money, 


the old Enemies of Mit, are even too hard for it on it's own 


Dunghill: and for other Ladies, a Poet can leaſe go to the 
price of them; beſides his Wit which ought to recomend him 
ro em, is as much an abſtruction to his Love, as to his Weal:h 


or Preferment ; for moſt Women now adays. apfrekend Wt 
ina Lover, as much as in a Husband ; they hate a Man that 


nous em; they muſt have a blind eaſie Fool, whons they 


can lead by the noſe; and as the Scythian Momen of old, 


muſt baſflea Man, and put out his Eyes, e re they well lie 


with him; and then to, like Thie ves, when they hate plan 


der d and fiript a Man, leave him. But if there fhou'd be ane 
of an hundred of thoſe Ladies generons enough to give her [e 


70 4 Man that has more Wit than Money, (all things nſi. 
der d] he would think it cheaper coming to you for a Miſtreſs 


though you made him pay his Guiney; as a Man in a Journey 
(out fe 
Tun, then lie on free coſt at a Gentleman Houſe. 


In fine, Madam, like a faithful Dedicator , Ihope I have 

dune my ſelf right in the firſt place; then you, and your Pro- 
feſſion , which in the wiſeſt and moſt Religious Governmant in 
4 5 a = 5 A 3 4 / | ; : 4 
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ood husbandry ) had better pay for what he has in an 


N : 8 
— . 2 .. 8 ̃⁵ — — — 
: ” " bao "£669 2 — : - 
* 5 —— „ - —— — he 1 — — 
. —.— W g 5 
' : 


— neee 


fit of anti 5 | 8 
mur to em, for it ſhews the Men's Vertus only, not their's. 
But you, in fine Madam, are no more a Hypocrite than Ian 


| fitteſt Parroneſs for, 


P—_ 


, Epiſtle Dedicator ß. 


the World, is honour d with the publick allowance; & in thoſs 


that are thought the moſt uncivilix d and barbarous , is pro- 
tec ted, & ſupported by the Miniſters of Juſtice; and of you , 
Madam , 1 ought to ſay no more here, for your Virtues deſerve 
a Poem rather than an Epiſtle , or a Volume intire to give the 
World your Memoirs , or Life at large , and which ( upon. the 
word of an Author that has a mind to make an end of his De- 
dication) Ipromiſe to do, when I write the Annals of our 
Britiſh Tove, lohich ſhall be dedicated to the Ladies concern d, 
they will not think them ſomething too obſcene too; when 


Jour Life, compar d with many that are thought innocent, I 


doubt not may vindicate you, and me, to the World, for the 
confidence I have taken in this Addreſs to jou; which then 
may be thought neither impertinent nor immodeſt;,and,what- 


| ſoever your Amorous Misfortunes have been, none can charge 


ou with that heinous ; and worſt of Women's Crimes, Hypo- 
criſie; nay , in ſpight of Misfortunes or Age, you are the ſame 


Moman ſtill . moſt of your Sex grow Magdalens at Fif- 
t, , andasafolid 0 


rench Author has it, 

Apres le plaiſir, vient la peine, 
VCCVVn 8 
But ſure anoldSinner's continency is much like aGameſter's 
for ſwearing Play, when he had loſt all his Money; and Mo- 
40 is a kind of a youthful dreſs, which as it makes a young 


Woman more amiable,makes an old one more nauſeous;a baſh- 
ful old M. man is like a hopeful old Man, aud the affefied Cha- 


quated Beauties is rather a reproach than an ha- 
when Ipraiſe you; therefore I doubt not will be thought (even 
by your's and the Plays Enemies , the niceſt Ladies) to be the 
MADAM, 5 

Your Ladyſhip's moſt obedient; 
faithful, humble Servant, : 
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1 The PLAIN-DEALER am to alt 10 PA „ 
| Firſt, you who Scribble, yet hate all that Write, 


As Rivals in your common Miſtreſs Fame, 
And with faint Praiſes, one another damm: 


| But gruayge your ſelves, the 


— 
EE 
PROLOGUE, 


Spoken by the 
PLAINDEALE R. 


And my rough part beg ins before the Play. 


And keep each other corpan y in ſpite, 


is 4 good Play ( we know) yo * u can't forgive, ; 
aſure you receive, 
Our Scribler therefore bid me 2 es ly ſay ay, 
He won d wot hade the Wits pleas d ' here to-day, 
Nexr, you , the fine loud Gentlemen, o tt Pit > 
Who damn all Plays; yet, if yave any Wit, 
*Tis but what here you ſpunge, and daily get. 
Poets, like Friends to whom you are in debt, 
Tos hate; and ſo Rooks laugh, to fee unlon 
Thoſe puthiug Gameſters whom they live upon 
Well, you are Sparks ,, and ſtill will be th" — 


Rail then at Plays, to hide your obligation. | 
Now, you shred Fudges, who the Boxes ſway, 


Leading the Ladies Hearts and Senſe aſtray , 


Aud, for their ſakes, ſee all, and hear no Play; 


Correct your Cravats, Foretops, Lock behind; 


F con HRT We ne'er mind. 
Fc | _ Plaine 
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F Yor ar «no 


PROLOGUE. 
Plain- * jou'l ſay, quite out of fabin; 5 
4 


TY Tow'll hate it here, as in a Dedication. 
4 | = our fair Neighbours, in a Limning Poet, | 
i No more than in a Painter will allow it. | g 
"x Pictures too like, the Ladies will not pleaſes: _ 
il T They muſt be draum too here, like Goddeſſes, - For 
if Tu, as at Lely's too, word Truncheon wield, Thi 
| Aud look like Heroes in a ater Field: . A. 
Bur the courſe dauber of the coming Scenes, 3 To 
h D follow Life and Nature only mene. . 
1 Di plays. you as yon are: makes his fine Womans Ou 
=: mercenary Filt, and true to no Man; A 
218 His Men of Wit and pleaſure of the Age, MW, 
un Are as dull Rogues as ever a ed -- al} Fo 
1 He ara un 4 Friend, on to Cuſtom guſt. : Sl 
| And makes him ie e. his 7. reſt. „ S⸗ 
| Tonly at 4 Part, bke none of you; . 15 Ti 
And yet youll ſay, it is a Fool's Part too. | 0. 
An boneſt Man, who like you , never winks D 
At Faults; but unlike you , ſpeaks what he thinks. MR H 
We only Fool, who ne er found Patron yet; ; L 
Four Truth is now a fault as wwellas it, © B. 
And where elſe but on Stages do we ſee N 


Trath pleaſing , or rewarded Honeſty; ' 
N dich our bold Poet does this day in me. 5 
Tf not to th Honeſt, be to 1h Proſe rous kind, : 
June Friends « as Gor let _—_ PLAIN-DEALER 
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Spoken by thi e e 


T* you * Judges learned i in Stage- Laus, 
Poes now , by me , ſubmits bis Cane; 

For Po young Fudges , cb as moſt of you, 

The Men by Women beſt , their buſmeſi do. 

And, truth on't is , if you did not ſit here, 

To keep for us 4 Term throughout 4 Tear, _ 

Ve cou d not live byr tongues: na 
e ar 3 Ra 

ed "tis not only the Stage; pratticer 

Who , by your meeting , gets her living here; 

For, as in Hall of Weſtminſter, 

Sleek Sempſtreſs vents , amidſt the Courts, her Were) 

So, while we baul, and you in Judgment ſit» 

The Viſor-Mask ſells Linen too 7th Pit. 


O, many of your Friends , beſides us here, Oe 


Do live by putting off their ſevral Mare. | 
Here's daily done the great affair 0'th* Nationl, 
Let Love & us then ,n©rehavelong-Vacation. 

But hold; like other pleaders, Thave done © 

Not my poor Client's bus neſs, but my ue ;”< 
Spare me a word then ,n0w for him. Fir know; 
Squires of the Long Robe, he does humbly show , 
He has @ juſt right in abuſoig you, 

Becauſe he ix @ Brother-T'emplar 200: 

For at the Bar you rally one another, 

Nay, Fool and Knove ,« fwallow'd from a Brot 

If not the Poet here, the Tots roo — 
And inaul him, uuben you catch him at the Bar. 
From you , our common modish Cenſurers þ 

Jour favour , not your judgment, tis be fears: 

Of all loves begs you 3 to rail, find fault: 
For Plays, like won by the World are thought 
Whes Jou Oy kindjof” em, I — 
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| HRAMATIS PERSONA 


'EL1z4. Couſin to Olivia 


Lerrictz. Olivia's Woman, 


MEN. 


: br: Ofan honelt; farly , nice e humour, ſappes' 


fixkſt in the time ofthe Duich War, to have procur'd the 
Command of a Ship, out of Honour, not Intereſt; and 
chuſing a Sea-life only toavoid the World. 


 Fareman. AManly's Lieutenant, a Gentleman well edi 


ted, but of a broken Fortune, a Com lier with the Age. 
VERN ISH. Manly's boſom and only Friend. 
N ovEL. A pert railing Coxcomb, and an Admirer of 
Novelties, makes love to Olivia. 
Majon-OLDrox An old impertinent Fop, given 
to ſeribling , makes love to the Widow Blackacre. 
Lens PLAUSI1BLE. Aceremonious, ſupple, com- 
ending Coxcomb, in love with Olivia. 
ERRY BLACKACRE, A true raw Squire „under 
Age, nd his Mother 8 Government, bred to the Law. 


WOMEN, 


© 


orf. 3 5 Miſtreſs. 


FipEL14. In love with Manly, 0 and allows hin to 
Sea in Man's cloaths. | 


N 45 


Wipow BLACKACRE. A petulant, Itigious Widow, 
always 1 in Law, and Mother to Squire 7 | | 


Lawyers, Knights of the Poſt, Ba wiſe and Ae 


Bookſeller's Prentice, a Tale 5, \Sailers , 
Mauer, and 1 5 
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Enter. 8 Manly farliy 5 wy . plau- 
ſible e 1 him: G F300 Savory" bigs” | 
SUE, e ee Hig n 
33 i 
Ws | Ell not me, my good ae Able, o 
Lecorums, 5 ſupercilious forms ,, and. flaviſh ce. 


„ of the world do daily over and over, 


for and to one mother, not out of loye « r duty. but 


your ſervile fear.” © 
L, Flauſ. Nay, ifaith,” Faith, you Ae. too paſta. 


nate; and I muſt humbly beg your pardon and leave ta 


tell you, t are t Arts d Rules t he Prudent of 
the 2 5 we by.. * 64 

Man. Let em. But 111 Hare no ke firings Lean 
walk alone; I hate a harneſs ,. and will not tugon in a 
faction, kiſſi 
1 


8 to me, 2 8 be oh 


A 
> 


*remonies ; your little Tricks, which you the 


fling my leader behind» Ns 9p ther Slave 


1 — —— — > 0_— te . 
—— f | are. EP I 1 
—.— en 8 : 
hs x > 0-0" 71 ON bk WEE Oe OT 
! n 7 
— 


. 


— — — — 4 1222 I 
— ͤ i. — — — — — — 
PR ouy 5 +] » , 2 * 


= ä 
— — ern 
nn ” 


n 


—_— — 


rr 2 
2 
* 2 3 


Ls Py rc 29 
tg. 2 


* THE, PLAIN-DEALER: 


diſpar my ſelk; for to oak 
their = is not like 4 Perſon of Honour; and truly 


| L. Playſ. What, will you be fi 4. wr then, like no 
| body? follow, love and eferm no body? 

Man. Rather rote erat, 2 hee every 
body, oourt and _ wy Jr he e ar the 
fame. time 


Man With your pardon, my no Friend, I will not, 
as you do, whiſper my hatred, or my ſcorn, call a 


Man Foel or Kaave ; by Ggns or mouths oper his 
| ſhoulder, whil& you have him in your arms; for ſuch 


as yqu, like common Whores and 3 , are 
to thoſe you embrace. 
E: Tlauſ. Such. as "I e defend me. 5 upon my 
Honour. 

Man Upon your Title, my Lord, if you'd have me 


blows you 


Z. Plnuf. A en os I am a Perſon of honovr , 1 
never attempted to abuſe, or * leſſen any Perſon in my 


life. 
Man. W „you were afraid? 


1 Blanſ. No; but ferioully, Vide parle thing 
2 e 1 (peak well of all Mankind. 


Man. I thought ſo: but know, that ſpeaking well of 
all Mank ind, is the worſt Kind of detraction; for it 


takes away. che reputation of the few. good Men in the 


world . by making all alike, Now , I ſpeak ill of moſt 
Men, becauſe they Face it; {I thar can & bade thing, 


| rather than an umuſt thing 


T. Plan. Well, tell 4 me, my dear Friend, what 
people de rye; 1 neter mind that I, like an Author 
in a Dedication , never ſpeak well. of a Man for his 
fake, but my own : I will not dilparag age any Man, 2 


of people behi 


t ſpeak ill of em to their faces, is not like a com- 


any, it ſhou'd be ſite to be | 


pure good manners. V 


* Plauſ. 2 , rioully W your pardon, my der 
Friend. f 


ee 0 . 8 3 %%% ˙ . Ae tk. 
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well, but I that am an unmannerly Sea 
Fong if ever ſpeak well of people (which is very 


| ſeldom indeed) it ſthou'd be ſure to be behind their backs; 


and if I wou'd fay or do ill to any, it ſhog'd. be to 
their faces. I wou'd juſtlea proud, ſtrutting, overlook- 


ing Coxcomb , at the head of his Sycophants, rather 
than put out my tongue at him when he were paſt me; 


wou d frown in the arrogant, big, dull face afanover 
grown Knave of buſineſs , rather than vent my {ſpleen | 


againſt him, when his back were turn d; wou'd give 
fawning Slaves the lie whilſt they embrace or commend 
me; Cowards whilft they brag 


other title; tho'bis Father had left him a Duke's; l 
at Fools aloud before their Miſtreſſes: And muſt deſire 


people to leave me, when their viſits grow at laſt as 


troubleſom as they were at firſt impertinent. 
L. Plan. I wow'd not have my viſits troubleſom. 


Man. The only way to be ſure not to have em trou- 
bleſom, is to e em when people are not at home; 
for your viſits, like other good turns, are moſt obliging, 
when made, or done to a Man in his abſence. Pox, 


why ſhou'd any one, becauſe he has nothing todo, go 


and diſtarb another Mans butinefs ? 


IL. Blanſ 1 

—— * 4 

Man If you a 5 wou nee Ken your 
Lordfldp. © . N 


L. Flaaſ. Detain me, dear Sir, Len nere bang ee | 


of- 


your /ooripariy. 
num Im aftaid 1 dd be tireſome: 1 know act 


what you think. 
L. Plan” Well, tow Sr, Ie you hae . 


Man. But I ee you won't. 45 
T. Plauſ. Your maſt faithful. .. 
| Man, God be wye my Lord. 


L. Pla. Your maſt tumble. N _ | 


* þ 
1 — ? by 
x -*$ + ed #1 * 
7 4 Th 1 _ 3 4 2 _ 
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# * 
1 


— 
; \ 


call a Raſcal by no 


your pardon., ray! dear Fritnd: ; What 


t 
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Man. And eternally e 9 0 the Deviltke 

thee eternally. .- 1 = de, 

L. Plauſ. You ſhall uſe no ceremony: by my! lie. 

Man. 1 do not intend it. * 

Ti. PFlauf. Why do you ſtir then? 8 

Man. Only to ſee you out of doors, chat may ſhat 
em againſt more welcomes. 

L Plauf. Nay, Faith, that ſhall not pal upon. your 
moſt faithful, humble Servant. _ LES. 

Man. Nor this any more upon m. (Aldi. 

L. Flanuſ. Well, you are too ſtrong for me. 

Man, Id ſooner be viſited by the Plague; for that 
a wou d ek a Man from viſits, and his doors ſhut, 

(Aſide, 

0 Exit lofi g out m Lain Plauſible. Anas Sailors. 

I Sail. Here's a finical Fellow, Jack What a bravo 
fair weather Captain of a Ship he 'wou'd make;? 

5 Sail. He à Captain of a Ship it muſt be when 

s in the dock then; for he looks like one of thoſe 
$i gets the King's Commiſſions for Hulls, to. ſell a 
King's Ship, when a brave Fellow d fought her _ 
moſt to a Long boat. 

i Sail. On my Coden thens Jack, that's the rea · 
Jon our Bully Jar ſunk our Ship: not only that the 
Dutch might not have her, but that the Courtiers, who 
laugh at wooden legs, might not make her Prize. 

2 Sail. A pox of his ſi nking , Tom we have made a baſe, 
broken, ſhort voyage at it. - 

I Sail. Ay, your brisk pr og in Hon) tans 
make quick returns with their Ship to thedock; and their 
Men to the Hoſpitals. Tis, let me ſee, juſt a Month ſinco 

We ſet aut ot the River, and the wind“ was Alma as croſs 
to us as the Datch, | 

2 Sail. Well, I forgive him G kink my own poor rub, 

t he would but have given me time and leave to have. far d 
black Kate of Mappinꝭ s ſmall venture. 

1. Sail. Faith, I forgive him, ſince, 2s the Purſer told | 


Me he ſunk thera value of five or ay thouſand Pounds ot bis 
own F 


* $A 


take 
_ as, 


ink A 3 Man. 


* 


own, wich which er ee bimſcif Ane in 
the Indies; for our merry Lieutenant was to ſucceed him 


in his Commiſſion for the Ship back, for he was reſolv d | 
never to return again for England. 

2 Sail. So it ſeem'd, by his fighting. 

1 Sail. No, but he was a weary of this ſi de of the world 
how , they ſayin, 

2 Sail. Ay, or elſabe BNA not have bid & fair for a 


paſſage into tother. | 
I Sail. Fach, thou think'ſt thy ſelf in the Forecaſtle, , 


| thou rt ſo waggiſh; butl tell you then, he had a mind to 
go live and bask himſelf on the ſunny ſi ide of the Globe. 


1 Sail. What, out of any diſcontent? For he's always as 


dogged as an old Tarpaulin, when hinder” dof a Voyage | 


by a young Pantaloon Captain. 


Sail. Iis true, I never a hin pleas'd but i in the 
| Fight and then helook'd like one of us coming from tac 


Pay- table, with a n At to our hats, under our, 


arms. | 
5 Sail A Por, he's like the Bay of Biſcay, roaph and 


angry let the Wind blow where will. 


1 Sail. Nay, there's no more dealing with him , than 


with the Land in a Storm; No near. 


2 Sail. Tis a hurry durry Blade; 6 * 


after wwe lad tugg d hard the old leaky Longboat, to {ave 


his life, when 1 welcom d him aſhore, he gave me a bor | 
on the ear, _ call'd me Away as, . | 


Emer Manly and Fr reeman. ee wn; | 
hs Ws Hold thy pe: peace, J. and Nandby, the fou 


weather coming. 


Man. You Raſcals | Dogs, how cou'd this tame thing 


- gerthrough you 


1. Sail rr "ow tell. voor Honor ei truth „ we 


were at Hob in the hall, and whilſt my Brother 9 95 


ene eee; he ſl unk by us. 
2 Sail. e r Tae warrant fort. 


* 
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| keep all that ask for me from coming ups fappoie you are 


you impertinent 
8 you be e Pim is the - geſt 


Man Have more care for the future, you Slaves; go, 
and with drawn. Cutlaces, ſtand at the flair-foot, and 


arding the ſcuttle to the pole ranma: let none enter 
ere, at your & their peril. 


Sail. No, for che danger wor's be the ame, you 


wou'd blow them and us up, if we ſhou'd, 


2 Sail. Muſt no one come to you, Sir? 
Man. No Man, Sir 


I Sail. No Man, Sir, bot e Woman then, an . lk 
your Honour. .. 


o 


Dog. 


2 Sail. indess. an' t like your 1 t willbe hurd 


for us to deny a Woman any thing, fince we er 


come on ore 
1 Sail. We en let no dl Women come up. thoughit | 


were our truſting Landlady at Wapping. 


Man · Would you be witty, you Brandy-cisks you? 


| | You become a jeſt as ill as yo do a horſe Be gone, 
vou Dogs, I hear a noiſe on the fais. (Ex. Sail. 


Free. Faith, I am ſorry youwor'dletthe Fop go. Iin- 


tended to have had ſome ſport with him. 


Man. Sport with him! A Por then, why did you 


not ſtay? You ſhou'd have enjoy'd your Coxcombs and 


had him to your ſelf for me. | 

Free. No, I ſhou'd not have car'd for him without 
you neither; tor the pleafurewhich Tops afford, is like 
that of drinking , only good when *tis ſhar'd; and a 


Fool like a bottle, which would make 2 merry in 


company, will make you dull alone. But the De- 


vil cou'd you turn a Man of his Quality down ſtairs? 
Tou uſe a [ ord with very little ceremony, it ſeems.) | 


Man. A- Lord! What, thou art one of thoſe who 


eſteem Men. only by the marks and value Fortune has 


ſet upon em; and never conſider intrinfick worth. _ 


| counterfeit. Honour will + not * eurrent with me; I 


£ | ' weigh 


at ee eps of Martyrs; one fit to advi 
to keep = feeret, to 
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weigh the Man, net his Title; tis not the King's 
ſantp can make the Metal better ar heavier. Your Lord 
is a leaden Shilling, which you may bend every ray, and 
debafes the ſtamp he „„ bir. 
ny cond YET h 


Bens Sailors 45.4 


: e e 3 
your Honour + PP.. nee 
— Ae, dy + 5 


Nan. — untimely jet, Servants jeſt is more 


faucinefs than his counſel. 


Free. But N e e ſee no body? nor your 


a Friends 5 


Man. Friends. I 150 bur ene, aid he, Stews is 
not in Town; nay, ean have but one Friend ; for a 
ttue heart admits but of one Friendſhip ; as ot ons Love 3 


| but: in having that Friend, I have a thoufind, for he 


has the coura e of Men in deſpair, yet the diffidency 
Cownrds; the ſeereſte of the reven 


and dic for his Friend, Such 
I think him, for I have truſted him with my Miſtreſs 


m ye allen! F r the 


1 


* 
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- Free: Well, but all your good thoughts are not for 
him alone; I e ee nnen, . hink of me for a 
Friend LENIN 
Man. Of thee ! Why R kg _ "Y e in 
Friendſtip, that is no Friend; thou doſt ſide with all 
' Mankind . but wilt ſuffer for none. Thou art indeed like 
your Lord Plauſible, the Pink of courteſie, & therefore 
haſt no Friendſhip ; for ceremony and great profeſſing, 
. renders Friendſhip as — ſuſpected, as it does Religion. 
Free And no profeſſing, no ceremony at all in Friend - 
ſhip, were as unnatural. and as undecent as in Religion: 
and there is hardly ſuch a thing as an honeſt H Iy pocrite, 


% 


ho profeſſes himſelf to be worſe than he is, unleſs it be 


your ſelf; for, though I cou d never get you to ay . 
were my Friend, I know you'll prove ſo. 
Man. I muſt confeſs, Im ſo much your Fain, 0 
wou d not deceive you; therefore muſt tell you, not by 7 


becauſe my heart istaken up 3 to Jour hens 


of Friendſhip, I cannot be your Fi iend. 


Free. Why, prays 
Man Becauſe = that is; youll ide A true - Foend to 


2 Man, is à Friend: to all his Friends; but you muſt 


pardon me, I cannot wiſh well to Pimps .. Flatterers, 
Detracters, and. Cowards; ſtiff nodding Knaves, and 


ſupple pliant kiſſing Fools: now, alltheſe l have hen you 
uſe, like the deareſt l hriends in the world. 


Free. Ha, ha, ha. What, you obſervd n me; 1 


Warrant, in the galleries at White-hall., doing the buſineſs 


Man. Very fine!, But. 8 — — had 1 8 ne 


of the place; Pſhaw., Court-profeſſions , like Cout-pro- 
miſes, go for nothing, Man. But, Faith, cou'd you 
think _ Was à Friend toall thoſe I bug d. kisd, Aat- 
ter d, bod to? Ha, ha. 
- Man. Vou told em ſo, andfivarcittoo; 1 | heardyonr 
Free. Ay, but when, their backs were turn d, did I not 
tel we (need Rogues, N ilains, » Raſcals, W 
deſpis d and hated? | 


you {poke Faaker n to me, - in ** 4d e 
-Jaman/? > 3 


 THE!BLAIN:DEALER: 5 
Free. Why, don't you know, good Captain ; 'that- 


telling truth is a quality 2s prejudicial to a Man that 


wou d thrive in the world, as ſquare play to a Cheat, 
or or tab love to a Whore? Wou'd you have a Man ſpeak 
truth to his ruin? Vouare ſeverer than the Law, which 
requires no Man to ſwear againſt himſelf; you wou d 
have me ſpeak truth againſt my ſelf, I warrant, and 


tell my en n the wen ho has; a had 


memory ? 


Man. Ves. | | 
Free. And ſo mike kim u to forget my 550 
ſineſs. And I ſhou'd tell the great Lawyer too, chat he "A | 
often Fees to hold his tongue, 155 to if peale 2+ . 

Man. No doubt on t. 8 
Free. Ay, and have him hang « or ruin me, when he 
ſhou'd come to be a judge, and I before kim. And 


you wou d have me tell the new Officer, who bought 


his Employment lately, that he is a Footy * 
Man, Ay. Fe . 
2 And © get my ſelf calhidedbo ales he has . 

the better Friends, though I the better Sword. 
fin I ſhou'd tell the Scribler — Honour, that Heral- 

dry deen pteteierund Kreer e n e g 

nen Poetry? | 
Free. And ſo nd my ſelf mauPdi in his next bird Lam: 

yoo. And you wou'd have me tell the holy mie 
with her Chaplain? 0 1805 
Man. No doubt ont. c 
_ Free. And ſo draw the cine Re my back: 5 5 
want a good table to dine at ſometimes. And by the 
ſame reaſon too, I ſhou'd tell you that the World thinks 
you a Mad. Man, a Brutal, and have you cut my throat, 
or yet worſe, hate me! What other good ſucceſs of all 


my Plain- dealing cou d I have, than what I've mention d? 


Man. Why, "firſt your promiting Courtier wou'd keep 
his word out of fear of more reproaches ; or at leaſt 
* give you no more vain hopes: your Lawyer 

Me TED wou'd 


%* 


Ind; but 


a= 


round in a 
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honour ine Ks a r 
ſuſpects him. The new Officer wou'd provoke thee to 


make him a Coward, and & be AREA ater chore 


or ſome other honeſt Fellow, who bad more 


| une 
than money, might get his place. The noble Sonneteer 


wou'd trouble thee ng more with his Madrigals : the 
praying Lady wou'd leave off railing at wench ing be- 


- fore thee, and not turn away her Chamber. a for 
| her own known frailty with thee: And I inſtead of 
| hating thee , ſhou'd love thee for thy-Bloin-dealing and 


in lieu of being mortifi'd, zern 
think not vu of one another. 
Free Well, Doctors differ. * are for Plain -dealing, 


2 particular nations, I have the 
whole Wark. Obſerve but any morning 
what people do pine tte = pi 


in Weſtminſter» Hall, or the 


Man. I muſt confeſs , 


— Arms: 2 Vel. 


vet Phyſician to a thread bare Chymiſt; and a ſupple 
Ger .leman-Uſher, to a ſurly Beef. eater: and ſo tread 


prepoſterous huddle of ceremony to. each 
other, whilſt they c . eee falle 
countenances. | 
Free, Well, they wundern the World. 
Man. Wick Idonot, dee ; = 
Free. But, Sir, pray believe the Frien e 
you, real, whatſoever i have een rn me. 
at leaſt. 
Man. Why, what wou yauds for me? 
Free. 1 wou d fight for you. F350 
Man. That you wou'ddo for your own Honour 4 


 whatelle? 


Free, I routed you money ifl had it. 


. ww; 04125 8 5 


* 
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r That 


your money to ihtereſt; an Uſurer 
i be good e lee piece of 


why — 4 e 'N 

Man. To encourage others to be your Friends, bya 
ſhew of gratitude: but whatelſer | 

Free. Nay, I wou'd not hear you il ſpoken ofbehind 
your back, by my Friend. - 

Man, Na; , then n but ievere 
vnreafonable to expect it from thee; as the world goes 
now; when new Friends, like _ Os N 


Enter Fidelia 


12 hn omnes another. will Gy as much atleaſt Doſt = 
thou not love medevilifhly too, my little Vohumtier. as 
well as he, or any Man can ? | 
Fid. Better than any Man can lere you my dear | 
Captain. 


Man. Look you there, l told you G, 


Fid, As open as Jou do Truth or Honour , Sir. 45 | 


well. . 
Man. May, Gentleman, enough, for 


young: 
ſhame; thou hat . a Page, by thy flattering and 
ing, to one of thoſe pray ing Ladies, who love Flattcry 


fo well, they are jealous of it, and wert turn d away 


for ſaying the ſame things to the old | Howſe-keeper for 


Sweet meats, as you did to Tau Landyy: nnen | 


_ every thing, and every body altke: 


Fid. Lou, dear Sir, ſhou'd not Aupeck the 0 


what 1 fay f you, though to you; Fame, the old Lyar, 
is believ d when the 
not be flatrered, Sir, your merit is unſpeakable. 


ſpeaks wonders of you ; ran. 
Man. Hold, hold, Sir, or I ſhall ſuſpect works of 


you, that you have deen a Cufhion-bearerto ſome State 


Hypocrite, and turn d away by the Chaplain, for qut- 


: Entering their e Sermons fora Benefice, Fd. 


REES 


12 THE PLAIN-DEALER. 
Fi. Suſpect me for any thing, Sir, but the want of 
Love, Faith and Duty to you, the braveſt, worthieſt 
of Mankind: believe me, I could die for you, Sir. 
Man. Nay, there you lie, Sir; did not! ſee thee more 
afraid in the Fight, than the Chaplain of the Ship or the 
Purſer that bought his place? 
Fid. Can he be fad to be afraid that ventures toSea 
with you? 
Man. Pie, fie, no more, Thatethy fattery wor tha 
thy cowardiſe , nay, than thy bragging 
Fid Well, 1 own then I was afraid; mipheily afraid; 
yet for you I wou'd be afraid again, an hundred times 
_ afraid: dying is ceaſing to be afraid, and that I cou'd do 


ſure for you, & you'll believe me one day. ( (Weeps, 
Free. Poor Youth ! believe his eyes if not his tongue : : he 
| ſeems to ſpeak truth with them. 


Man. What, does he cry? A Pox on't, a maudlin 
E latterer is as nauſcoully. troubleſom as a maudlin Drun- 
kard. No more, you little Milk-ſop, do not cry; I'Il 

never make thee afraid again; for of all Men, if I 


ad occaſion, thou ſhou'dſt not be my Second; and when 


I go to Ser again ent ſhalt venture thy life no more 

with me. Fel 
Fid. Why, well you We then? ED 

(> 250 wou d prefer ve m/ life, I'm leg ou ſhou'd not 7 


(Aſide. 


1 bee thee behind 45 ay; thouarta hopetul 
1 Youth for the ſhore only; here thou wilt live to be 
-cheriſh'd by Fortune, and the Great- ones; for thou 
may ſt eaſily come to out · flatter a dull Foet, out. lie a 
Coffee houſe, or Gazet-· writer, 'out-{wear a Knight of 
the Poſt, out- watch a Pimp, out-tawn a Rook, out · 
promiſe a Lover, out rail a Wit, and out brag a.Sea- 
Captain: All this thou canſt do, becaute thou'rt a Coward, 

a thing 1 hate, therefore thou'lt do better with the 
world than with me; and theſe are the good courſes 
you muſt take in the world. There 5 atleaſt, 
a 3 $94. woot be Mt e ; A 
J "0 | 2. 
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ws to "robeplain with thee ; Cowatdicean 
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Fid. Parting, Sir! O let me 1 that diſmal word. 
Man. If my words frighten rhee, esd, the ſooner; 


dwell 
ther. 


id, And Cruelty and Court never dwelt together 


ſure; Sir, do not turn me off to ſhame and miſery, for 
Jam helpleſs and friendleſs. 9 
Man. Friendleſs! there are half a Gote Friends for TON 


then; [Offers her Gold.] I leave my ſelf no more: they'll 


help thee a litle. Be gone, go, | muſt be cruel to thee, 
if e e Se 

If you wou'd be cruel 
writh b yours Sword, and not Gall on 


ker firſt , 


7 1 Sail. We hives: with attic 1005 lors away two 


Gentlehnetrs who told us forty times over, "Where names 


were Mr Novel, and Major Oldfox. 
Man. Well, to your poſt again. ( Eri Sailor. 
r how come thoſe Puppies coupled always together? | 
Free O, the Coxcombs keep each other company. 


to ſhewr each: other, as Novel calls it; or as  Oldfox 4 „ 
like two knives to whet one another. 


. „ r 


e =_ = _ pops! teeth on I : £ Ws 


CEL) 3X. $7 2 wy 
, 20, 1 8 25 


2 Sail. Here is a . an't like your Reder: : 


ſcolds and buftles with us, to come in, as much as 


4 Seamans 1 at the N her name Is Mrs | 


Blackacre. in 7 8 
Man. That Fiend too Ae e 


Free. The Widow Blackacre, , 18 6 not? * litigtous : 
 She-petty-togger, 
all the World; but I wiſh I cd make her — 4 | 


v and 5 With 


„who is at 


with me in the Church: they ſay ſhe has fifteen li 
pounds a year Joynture, and the EY her Son, that is, 


thedeſtruttion of his Eflate, = May, 


NE» 


8 
— — —— x * 2 — 2 — 


eau. Sir, bt it be 


eue ſecond: Suu. 3 ebene ; 5 
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Man. Her Lawyers, Attornies at Solicitors , have 
RHfteen hundred Pound, a year , vrhilſt ſhe is contented 
to be poor, to male other people {; for ſhe is as vexa- 
tious as her Father was, the great Attorney, nay as a 
dozen Norfolk Attorneys, and as implacable an adverſary, 

as 2 Wife ſuing for Alimony, or a Farſon for his Tythes; 
and the loves an Eaſter Term, or any. Term , not as 


| other Country Ladies do, to come up to be ſine, cuc- 


Fold their Husbands, and take their pleaſure; tor the 
has no pleaſure but in veaing others, and is uſually 
cloath d and da gled like a Bawd in diguife, purſu'd 
t rough alleys bn Serjeants, When the is in Town, the 
Lodges in one of the Inns of Chancery, where ſhe breeds 
Her Son, and is her ſelf his Turorel, in Law French; 
and for her Country- abode, tho'ſhe has no Eſtate there, 
ſhe chuſes Norfolk. But, bid her come in, with a pox 
to her; ſhe is Olivis's Kinſwoman , and may make me 

| _ amends ler her e tomedifcourt 8 Woman. 
e Sailor. 


Enter Widew Macken: with a 8 fg 4 green 

ow and ſeveral Papers indheother tun Jerry Black- 

| EE Os TIO e eee OR? 
. her. 


nid. I never Ee mich wo ts witha Judges fo 


| keeper ,as with yours; but. 

Man. But the incom parable Olivia, , HOY . he efince 
| "Wil. Since peu went, my Suit. . 5 us bas tov 
E 
a. My Suit, if 2 return d. 


Man. Damn your Suit, how does — Olivia 7 


Mia. My Suit, 1 ſay, had been quite loſt; but now... 


Man. But now where is Olivaa? In Town? For. 42 8 


| id. For to-morrow we are to have hearing. 
Man. Wou'd . 
Hd. eee 70 Tra 
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Mas. I am no judge, and you talk of nothing but 
Suits ; but, pray tell me, when did you fee Olevia? 
wid. 1 am no Viſiter, but a Woman of buſineſs; er 
if 1 ever viſit, t is only the Chancery lane Ladies, Ladies 
towards the Law ; 2 not any of your lazy , good-for- 
nothing flirts, who cannot read Law. French, tho's 
Gallant writit. But, 28 I was telling you, eee 
Man, Damn theſe impertinent, vexatious people of 
buſineſs, of all ſexes; they are fill troubling the world 
with the tedjous. recitals of their Law ſuits: ang dne 
can no more ſtop their mouths, than a Wit's, when 
3 of hirmſeif ; or an latellgenoers, when he talks 


Mad. And 2 Por of all verstious impertinent Lovers 3 95 


they arb ſtill perplexing the world with the tedions 
narrations of their Love-ſuits, and diſcourſes of their 
Miſtreſſes: you are as troubleſom to a poor Widow of 
bulineis , as a young coxcombl rhiming Lover. 


Man. And thouart 28 om to me, as aRook 
to a long Gameſter, or u young Seder nd elf 
. who hes in her head for 
another. | 

Hd. Nay, Lice ou talk of putti of Caſes, and 
will not hear mne peak, hear our Forry a little; let 


him put our caſe to you, for the TryaPs to-morrow 3 
and fince you ate my chief Witneſs, I woud have 
your memory refreth'd and your fadpment infor d, 
that a not give your evidence improperly. - 
out, 

Jer Ves, ** Hemh! Herh | Jolu-e- Str. „ 
Man. You may talk , xm Age nh but 1 fhall no 
more mind you, than a hungry Judge a cauſt᷑ aſter the 

Clock hes truck Cue. 
Free. Nay, you'll omg | 
Wil No matter. Jerry, go on. Do you oblerre i it 
hows" ge = ber e. 1 2 ſeen Be oy ng 
I cou out Ferry Caſes 
Ow” WY e fy, . : "IP | 
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Jer. Foln- a- Stiles... no.... There are firſt, Fitz, 
res, anũ Ayle ;. No, no, Ayle, Pers, and Fitz; Ayl. 


zs ſeized in fee of Blackacre; John-a: Stiles diſſeiſes Ayle; 
Ayle makes claim, and the e on; ; YR? the AN "| 


0 the Fitz. 2 
l, No, the ray end. 8 
Jer O, the Pere: ay, the Re Sir, 0 . kits 5 
no, the Agles no, the Pere and the Fitz P Sir and. 
Man. Damn Pere, Mere, and Fitz, Si. 
| id. No, you are out, Child; hear me, , Captain, 
then; there are Ayle, Pers and FB Ayle is ſeiſed in fee 
of Blackacre; and being ſo ſeiſed, Fons a- Stiles diſſeiſes 
the Ayle ; Ayle makes Claim , ja: the Diſſèſſor dies; and 
then the Pere re · enters; the Pers, Sirrah, the Pere... 1. 
Jerry] and the Fitz enters upon the Pers, and the Ayle 
ings his Writ of Diſſeiſin in the Poſt ; _ ne Pore bring: 
his Writ of Diſſeiſin in the Pere, and... 
Man. Canſt thou hear this ſtuff, ee + I cord 
ſoon ſuffer a whole noiſe of Flatterersat a great Mans Leyy 
in the morning; but thou haſt ſervile com placency enough 
to liſten to a quibling Stateſman in diſgrace, nay , and be 
beforehand with him , in wughingart dull no-jeſt ; but 
I... ; | Offering to go out. 
1574. We Sir, "hold. Where's the = pena, Ferry? 
I muſt ſerve you, Sir. 150 are hir d * this, to 1 
your teſtimeny... 
Man. Fil be "nag 1 10 be reveng'd on — 8 
f | [ Ex, Manly throwing away 1 the Sub pœena. 
Wid. Get vou gone, for a lawleſs companion. Come, 
come, Jerry, I had almoſt forgot we were to meet at the 
Maſters at three: let us mind our biilneſs till, Child. 
Ser. Ay ſorſooth, een ſo let's. | 
Freire. Nay, Madam, now 1 wou'd begyou to hear me 
alittle, alittle of my ese 
mid. 1 have 1 of my own calls me away. 0 Sir. 
Free. My buſinęſs wou d prove yours too, dear Madam. 
Mid Yours wou d be ſomeſweet buſineſs, 1 warrant: 
What, *tis no + inter Hell bufneg ? wou d you have 
* ET. Free, 


ne 


af Said of your Kune, heh 


longer, tho to enjoy her. 
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Sus, No , faith, tis a little We ftminſter. Abby buſineſs. 
1 wou d have your conſent. 


| Wed. O ſie, ſie, Sir, to me ſuck diſcourſe, "teforemy 5 
| dear Minor there ! 


Jer. Ay, ay, Mother, he wou'd be taking Livery 
the turf; bat 


11 pack: your waters, Bully, He. Come away » 


Ex. Jary, hauling away his Mother, 
- Manet Freeman: Enter to him Fidelia. 

n. Dear Sir, you have pity; eh but ſome i inour 
in for me 
Fres. Where is be? | 
Fid. Within; . 44 Huch as he did in the great 
Storm ; and curling you, and ſometimes ſinks into calms 

and ſighs, and talks of his Olivia. $8 

Free. He wou d never truſt me to ſee her: is the | 


| handſom ? 


Fid. No ifyoutltake mp word; but am not aproper 
ud 

a ow. What is ſhe 5 PEE 
Fid. W nn SIE 1 ſupp but 4 5 
Fortune as Beauty: but her Re ations wou'd not ſuffer ' 
her to go with him to the Indies; and his averſion to 
this ſide ot the world, 0 with the late ppportunity 
of commanding Convoy , wou d not " him wo here 


Free. He BE her migbrüy — 25 
Fid. Yes, ſo well, that che remainder 4 fois OE 


I hear about fire or fix thouſand pounds, he has 
left her, in caſe he had dy d by the way or before 


| ſhe cou'd prevail with her Friends fo follow. him 


which he e ſhe ſhou'd do; and has left behind, 


him his great Boſom-Friend to be her Convoy to him. 


Free. What charms has ſhe for hind, if ſhe bs not 


handfome? 


Fid. He fancies Js, 1 fuppoſs, the only Woman 


of ruth and only in the world. 


— — IRIONnS: — —— — 


1 = No common Beauty, I confeſs. 


Fd. Or elſe ſure he wou'd not have tated hwy wit | 


{ great a ſhare of his fortune, in his abſence 1 ee 


nnce his late loſs, all he has: 


Free. Why , has he left it in her own. cuſtody? 
Fid. I am told ſo. 
Free. Then he has ſhelved love AR indeed, in Jeaving 


| her; like an old Husband that dies as ſoon as he has 
made his wife a good Jointure · But III go in to him, 


and 2 * You, : pe ates more from hit of his 


Olivia. : | Exit. 


FATS 


. 5 5 1 Kane Fels f. 45 
Fil. His olivis indeed, his happy Olivia 


\ vetſhe was left behind, want was with him 


But ſhe was ne ler out of. his mind or heart. 
She has told him ſhe lov d him; I have ſhew d it / 


And durſt nottell him ſo, till I had done oy VS 


Under this habit, ſuch convincing acts 
Of loving Friendſhip for him, that t through it oy vi ., 
He firſt might find out both my ſex and love. & 5 =” 


And when f Fd had him from his fair Olivis, 


And this bright World of artful erent Wok 


Might then have hop'd, he wou'd have look d 27 * 


Amongſt the ſooty Indians; and I cou'd 

To chooſe, there live his Wife, where Wives: are boree | 
Toliveno longer , when their Husbands die. 
Nay, what's yet worſe, to ſhare em whilſt they live 


With many Rival Wives But here he comes, | 
And T uſt 1 * 197 of his git not to loſe ir r 


ever. 5 V er 


Free. But pray 1 e ar. charms tas he hat con ö 
| make you ver * 5 


e Serange charins Indedd "She Ka Welnity Gabtigh 


0 call in queſtion her Wit "vx Vertue and her Form 
| _ would 
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5 «tified with 
"and conſtancy. 
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ou'd make a ftary'd Hermit a Raviſher ; yet her Ver- 


FF en La * 4 


Itue and e wou d preſerve her en the til 


uſt of a pa d Prelate. She is ſo perfect a B f 
hat Art 24 not better it, nor Affectation pv 1 


Bit. vet all this is nothing, her tongue as well as face 


ner k new artifice: nor ever did her word or looks 

contradict her heart. She is all Truth, and hates the 
lying, macking,, . 9 78 world, as Ido; for which 1 
Jove her, and; for which I think ſhe diſlikes not. me : 
for ſhe has often” ſhut out, of . ee mine, 


— 


pert, whe . and 1 thet 200 be 4 Y 


| — my ſullen bluntneſs ,. e Love. And, laft 


of all, fore to me, 9 her p nts wou'd-not ſuffer | 
her to go with. me, ſhe Woud naother 
Man; but follow me W hou + their lea od not 1 be 
obtain d. Which, Oath. , oe li 

Fres. 5 7 2 0 think the, would keep 12 | 

Man. Les; for ſhe is not, I tell yau, ile ether Wo⸗ 
men; but can keep. her promiſe, tho' ſhe has, for 
to keep i it. But, that ſhe might the better keep iʒt: 1 
left her the value of five, or thouſand, Pounds : for 
womens wants are generally the moſt importun ate So- 
licitor to love or Marriage 

Free. A And Money Lovers, more than 
Reauty , & augments but their importunity, and their 
number; ſo makes it the harder for a Woman todeny ; 
em. For my part, I am for the French Maxim , ifyou 
wou'd have your Female Subjects loyal , keep em por. 
But, in ſhort 5 that __ Miſtreſs mày not "marry, vou 
have given her a por 


"x She | her heart firſt, N 
95 Farne 


Free. It Keine you 1 00 you are © in to bribe it 


with money. But how. come 950 to be ſo diffident of 


the Man „ * 
man * it? 


; £ 


3 . 


1 
* * 
— * * 
* 


— 


can never doubt her truth . 


— tio STE YO ATI —— OT AG I AIDE 


pe 
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1 I-ſhou'd, I confelſs, doubt the Lore of an), 
other Woman but her, asT do the Friendſhip of any th 
other Man but him T have truſted : but T have ſuch ol 
Proofs, of their Faith, ascannot decive me. il 25 
Free. Cannot? | ye 

Man Not but I know, thit 1 I no - Mai can 
hea great Enemy, but under the name of Friend; and 7. 
if you are à Cuckold, it is your Friend on'y that make: 

, you ſo; for your your Enemy is not admitted to your houſe: 
if you ate cheated in your fortune, tis your Friend 
that does it; for your Rach} isnot made yoor Truſtee: 

i your Honour, or good-name be injur d, tis your 
Friend that does it ftil}, becauſe your Enemy is not be- 
lier d againſt you. Therefore I rather chuſe to go where 
honeſt "downright Barbarity is profeſt , where Men 
devour” one another like generous Lions and 
Tygers, not like Crocodiles; where they think the 
Devil white , of our complexion, and I am already 6 

far an Indian. But if your weak Faithdoubtsthis Miracle 

of à Woman, come along with me, and believe; and 
thou wilt find her ſo handſom, that thou, who art 
o much my Friend, will have a mind to lie with her, 
5 _ ſo d not * to diſcover what e 

When » we're in | Love, the x rear 22 


. A SO 


— 


+4 


1 
. 


sch E Olivia's r. 
1 5 wy "nx Ok Eliza, : 


j Joe Se DLIDIAC 1 vs 
b | 4 H 


* S 
* 


x oa ih: 
* * * 4 & 


Coukin, what World * dee 10 / 
of it. i. e | Elix. | 


m ff 
Elia. 
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Blix. Truly. Couſin, I can ſind no fault with it , but 
that Ng Rada ts for I can AV FOR 


0 


oliv. O hideaus | you. cannot beincameſt toe when 


75 lay you like the filthy World. 


Eliz. You cannot bel in carneſt fore, hen you er 
you diſlike it. | 


oliv. You are a very Wende us creature, 1 * 

Elix. I muſt confeſs, I think Wwe Women as ſonden 
diſcover where we love by railing, as Men whenthey 
lie, by, their ſwearing and the World is; but à con- 


ſtant 
with, 


keeping Gallant, whom we fail not to quarrel 
when any Sg Fenton us, rere with 


it tor our hearts. | 8 
Let. A Gallant indeed, * wha bade firſt 


| make; jealous, and then quari 
for if, Aker her indiftretion, 2 Lady be talk d of tor a 
Man, ſhe he ces 

by her vanity t 
malicious World; oh Lag ber overfondaeſs the 


uarrel with it, for; being; ſo: 
ene Wh: Th v cenfarious; World z it 

be found out, Jig prying 
ant 


prove unconſtant, Tis a falſe World : and it, by her 
nigardlineſs , the Chamber - maid. tells, Tos 4 per ſ dious 
World; but that, Im fure, your a e yy 


of the World yet, as bad | 
Oliv. But I may 7 'Tis. a. eee bel. 


Held 


CH... 


d your peace. And, Pl ri nt ag 5 


a fk an one as is my averſion. Pra ray name it no more. 


Elis. But isi pode the Word, which has ſuch v 


of o 
Let's 


ms for other Women, can have none for you ? 


. firſt, what The think of ac and fine” : 
Haths? 


hither, 
this toure better: 0 hideous!. cannot 
ſee how't ſits? 


3 Well enoi Ju 


v. Tis: an for wen of rich c 
e avcrlion, © 33 


u. Dreſſing e, fie; "is my averſion, ] Rut, come 
you Dowdy 7; methinks you 2 + have open d 
r e Dye f 


gn he Conn, if 


* THE HAND AER. 
Lai, Ay, tis becauſe" your Ladyſhip wears em too < 
Joy for indeed à Gown, lika a Gallant, grows, i one's | 
ayerſi ion, by having too much of it. 
"Oliv. Infatiable Creature! III be ſworn I have / % 
this not aboye three days, Couſin, and within this hi 
Month havę made ſome fix more. 

Elis. Then Jour averſion to em is not alogether f 


ol. Alas!/*Tis for my. Women only" 1 wear em. {| 
Cab 


: "Le. I it be for me . Madam, prop norwee 5 
em. 57 1 L. £ 
Elix· But what dye think of viſits... balls... Wl 5 
Oliv. O, I detelt em. 1 1 
Elix. ot 3 50 io 
_ 1 abominate em.; rf Gay, dee; 3 E 1 
an 5 Ali 0 VI. e e : _— 1 
things What ey) you to M4 gerede in the Winter 1 
and \ Hide park in d Sumer? - . 1 
Oliv?” Inſpid pleaſures I Falk ost brei eckt t 
© Ekiz. (Nay, if you are for more folid pleaſires wht | 
Unt you 5 rich young 9 85 1 
0. O borrid! Marriage Fits  pleaſtire | ju ave 1 
found = I 88 it of In AO 4. {tr J 
Ter. And what does 'your Lad tl of, a | 
er, *handſom young Lover? apt : 
Oliv A handſom, young Fellow, a you impudent 'Be 9 
gone, out of my ſight; nate a hens Fine g Fellow 
to me! Foh; a hideous, h; a for pan! cllow A. abo- 1 
2 amrinate. Nt! HS io +291 K, | 
85 Elix. indeed But let's ſee... will nothin 2 ww 
| . What #y e think of the Com * pie F 
oliv. How r The Cqutt! The: Court, Gout? My || » 


- 


„rl on my averſion / my aner of All e 
Eliz, Hov7? The Court Nos ere. 


ne Where Sincerity 18 quality a as out ofa zien, 
andi as unprofperous , as .baſhfulneſs, I cou'd not . ugh gh 
"at — tho? it were a fat Fri vy Councellor's $nor | 


praile - 


e's 
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praiſe a Lords ill verſes, tho I were my ſelf the ſubjectʒ 
nor an old Lady's yo young looks , tho? 1 were her Wo- 


man; nor fit to a yain young Simile mater, tho he 
flatter d me. In ſhort, I cou'd not glote upon a Man 
when he comes intd a room, and laugh at him when 
he goes out; I cannot rail at the abſent, to flatter the 


ſtanders by z-.., 


Eliz. Well, but railing "now is ſo common, that tis 
no more malice but the faſhion; and the abſent think 
they are no more the worſe for being rail'd at, than 
the preſent think they're the better- for heing latter d: c 

und for the Court. : A? : 
Oliv. Nay do not defend the Courts: for youlmake 
me rail at it, like a truſting Citizen's Widow. 

Eliz. Or like 2 Holborn- Lady, who. cou'd not get in 


; to the laſt Ball, or was ont of countenance in the Draw- 


ing-room the laſt Sunday of her appeatance there: for 


none rail at the Court, but thoſe who cannot get into 
it, or elſe who ate ridiculous when they are there; and 


T ſhall ped, you 1 re at when wg 8 


* 
« 1 


W. s my — — 8 

liz. In what nie am | to anderſiend you ? | But, 
in fine, by the word, Averſion; l'm ſure youdifſemble; 
for I never knew a Woman yet that — it, who did 
not. Come, our tongues bely our hearts; more than 
our pocket. glaſſes do our faces. But methinks we ought 
to leave off diſſembling, ſince tis grown of no uſe ta 


us; 3 for all wiſe obſervers underſtand us NOW: a- days, 5 


as they do dreams, Almanacks, and Dutch Gaxettes, 
by the contrary :, And a Man no more believes a Wo- 
man, when ſhe ſays ſhe has an averſion fon him. than 
when the ſay 's lie Her; ut. on 


Oliv. O filthy, hideous ! Peace, wr ao 


diſcourſe will be my ayeriion aud 51 .yout may believe 
me. Qi ea 


4 Yes; for, if any, thing bea Waman's wee 


— 4 — = — 
— — —— — — —— 


1 2 —— — 


as IRR PLAINIDEAUER: 

tis Plain - dealing from another Woman : and per rhapy 

that's your quarrel to the World, for that will talk, 
ns your Woman fays. 

Oliv. Talk, not of me ſure; ke whar Meads [2 on. 
age ws TR * 1 admit? 8 | 


— 


— 


— 


— — — —— — EI 222 —— 3 2 4 
1 4 * * r bu == 
- 2 1 
< 1 * 2 — 2s — 5 
Oo ge rg — — "M6 208k af? vv 9 
* 


Wen 


ll ark e By 
il EN Heres the Gentleman to, FO upon you. Mar 2 
| | Oliv. On we! Tou little uithinking Fop, dye know | l 
1 d you fay ? 5 0 th: 
| Bey. Ves, Madam, *tis the Gentlen | that comgs fig 
every day to you, who. Þ oi W. 


Oliv. Hold your peace, you heedlels little Ani , m 
and get you gone. This Country- Boy » Couſin, ' wy let 
my Dancing- Mutter, Taylor, or the 5 5 1 
for Viſiters. g . 7. 

bog Ter. No, Madam, tis Mr. Novel, I'm abe. 1 his M 
talking ſo loud; I know his voice too, Madam | 

Obs. You know nothing, you buffle-headed, A F< 
ereature you; you would make my Coulin belive 17 uj 

| ee Vilits: But if it be Mr "ty what fd * 
im? oy ; 
ee Novel, Madam; t ET, 3 
Oliv. Hold your peace, Fll hear no more of kim; 0 
"bus if it be your Mr. (I can't think ofhisname again) v1 
I ſuppoſe he has follow d my Couſin hither. 5 

Flix. No, Couſin, will not rob you, of the honoyr 2 

of the viũt: tis to you Couſin, for I know him nk |. 

. _ Oliv, Nor did I ever hear of him before, upon my 15 
Honour, Couſim; beſiqes, han 't I told you, that Viſits, b 
and the buſineſs' of vift its, Flattery. and Detraction, are 3 
my averſion? D'ye think then I wou d admit ſuch a 
Coxcomb as he is? Who, rather than not rail, will 
tail at the dead, whom none ſpeak ill of; rather than 
not flatter, will flatter the Poets of the Age, whom 


FR L 


— hone will rer; who alfeQts novelty as much is the # 
_— 5 
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faſhion; and is as fantaſtical, changeable, and as wel 
known as the faſhion; who likes nothing but What is 
new; nay, wou'd chuſe to have his Friend. or his Title: 


a new one: In fine, he is my averſion. ' 


Elix. I find you: do know him, Couſin; at ge 
have heard of him. © 

Oliv. Yes, now I remember, 1 * heard of him. 
Elix. Well; but ſince he is ſuch a Coxcomb , for 
Heaven's fake, let him not come up; tell him, Mrs. 
Lettice! your Lady is not within. | 

oliv. No, Lertice, tell him, my Couſin is here, and 
that he may come up; for notwithſtanding I deteſt the 
light of him, you may like his converſation ; and tho 1 
would ute him ſcurvily , I will not be rude to vou, 
in my own lodging; ſince he has follow'd you hitlier,” | 
14 him come up. I ſay. 

Elix. Very fine! Pray Eren „ tothe Devils ;1 — 
for me: 1 know him not, nor de e it. Send e 
Mrs. Lettie. 

Oliv. Upon my word, ſhe han: I eaſt difobey | 
your commands, to comply with vcur deſires. Callhim 
UP » Lettice. TEMES, 

Elix Nay, 11 Gvear the ſhall nor ii on thaterrand. : 

Hold Lettice. 
oli Well then; III call him my ſelf for you, ſince 
yo will have: | it ſo 8 2 [Calls out attbe 4 


X 


FS 


pi LIT $327 l WELLS MK f 282 | 
ns Peat bur „ Nord. | ae. | 


Nov. Madam, 1 . PT you were 
buſts. I did not "think you had company with you. 


Alix. Vet he comes to me, Couſm: Aide. 


Oliv... Chairs there. [They fir. 5 
Nov. wel z but, Madam, dye know whence! come 8 
now 2. 5 85 | 
ohr. From ſome melancholy place, T warrant Sir, 


ſince tk — loft FO © wa Company . 


Flix: | 


15 


— , 
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- Eliz, So 5 1185 
Nou, 8 a 557 where the have nd me e lt 
dinner, with ſo much civility hey kindneſs, a pox on 
Es that I coud hardly. get Ay to You, dear Ma- 
am. 

Oliv. You bare a "oy with you | o new. and chi 
ging, Sir. 

Elis, You hate fatte rj, , Coulin, . Apart ts Olivia: 
5 Nov. Nay, faith, m, d'y think my may new? 

Then you are obliging, Madam. I muſt confeſs, I hate 
imitation, to do any thing like other people: all that 
know me, do me the honour to fy, I am an Ori 
Faith; but as I was ſay ing, Madam , I have been treated 

| to-day , with all the ceremony and "kindneſsi ima 
ast my Lady Autum 's; but the nauſcous old Woman at 
- the upper end of her Table. 

. Oliv. Revives.the old Grecian cuſtoms, 6 of ſrvingiin in 
2 Deaths-head with their Panquets.. 

Nov- Hah! Hah! Fine, jult ifaith; nay, and new: 
tis like eating with the Ghoſt in the Libertine; ſhe 
wou'd frighten a Man from her dinner with her hollove 
Invitations, „ and ſpoil one's ſtomach. . 

Oliv. To meat or Women. I deteſt her bollow RD. 
—_ ſhe looks like an old Coach new painted : 
affecting an unſeemlj ſmugneſs, whilſt en Oy” to 
: denn pieces. 

Eli. You hate detraQtion, 1 ke, Cl 
[ Apart to Olivia: 


Nov. But the filly old Fury, whilſt ſhe affe@ts tolook 


like a Woman of this Age, talks-- 


oliv. Like one of the laſt; and as cg an 


old Courtier „ Who, has ont-liv'd lis O 

Nov. Ves, Madam; but pray let me gire you ker 
Character. Then ſhe never e her ageby the n 
but. — 

- Oliv. By the RR be — ld to 5 | 


e ee Madam, * ou ja er 


. F 
$3 af $5 > > 4 4 5 8 * 


» 


lei 


1 


2 rich 


be Beauties; addi 
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le railing too great a pleaſure for any but your {{lfs 
and therefore I'ye done. 

oliv. Nay, faith, you hall tell me who you had 
there tat dinner. 

Nov. If you wou'd hear me, Madam. an a 

oliv. Moſt patiently : ſpeak, Sir. ar 1 5 


Nov. Then, we _— pe i a ata 
. - Oliv. Ay her Dau —_ diſgrace to g 
Gatte, „wich ſhe always SD to heighten her 


deformity „ not mend it; for ſhe is till moſt ſplendidly, 
gallantly , Kol , and looks like an ill Pe ofdaubingin 


Nov . 
can you ſpare her to me a little now? 

Oliv. Ay, ay, Sir. ns | 

Nov. Then, ſhe is like 8 ns 

Oliv. She is, you'd fay „Uke a 8 i fe 


255 Fortune, 2 8855 
r 


2 * 


10 


all the graces in faſhion, as. the lang thing eye, thehang- 


ing or poutinig- lip. But as the Fool is never more 
Provoking t | 
of our Sex are never more nauſcous than when they Wou'd 
to their natural deformitys the 

artificial uglineſs of affeQation, mw 
may have 1 cl. s 
car nnd N N , as well at 
your houſe, as at Mr. Lelys; 


han when he aims at wit, the ill favourd 


Eliz. So, Couſin, I find: we! 4 


lection of all ones Ac 
he difference Ke 
they are and 


on 


there we find em much ander 


Uke; here, much uglier, and like; and you are the 
firſt of the Profeſſion of Piture drawing 1 ever khew 


without flatter y. e 
Oliv. I draw after the us; 3 a0 no - - body wrong, | 

Soni. 3 
Fur. Me ; you hate attery and Detraftion?®® 


0. But bare yo. donewith her, Madam? And 5 


he greater Beauty, tor her 


Nov. Well: yet have 5 done, Madam Thenſhe+ | 
Oliv-, Then, ſhe' beſtows as unfortunately on her face, 


Oliv. | 


_— —_— — 


—— — 


* 
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he Burt Mr. Novel who had you. beſides at 
dinner? 
Nov. Nay, the Devil take me if tell you, unleſs 
» you will allow me the privilege of railing in my turn; 
it, now | think ont, the women ought. to be your 
Province, as the Men are mine: and $a w know 
we had him whom--- „ 
: -. Oliv. Him, whom--- W 
Nov. What, invading me alread yd And giving by 
Character. before vou know. the Man? 
Flix. No, that is not fair, tho it be uſual. 
"Oliv. I beg "oy Pardon, Mr. Noel; pray go on. 


x 
4. 


No. Then, I fay, we had that familiar Coxcomb * 


i who is at home 5 8 he comes. 8 
Oliv. Ay, that Fool: - - | 3 
Nov. Nay, then Madam, your Servant: 2 Tm gone, 

Taking the Fool out out of ones mouth, is worſe than 
taking the bread out of ones mouth. 
oliv. I've done; Ser pardon, Mr. Novel, „ pray 
0 New. I fay, the Rox _ that 8 3 e the only wit 
n the company, will let no- body elſe talk, and - 
Oliv. Ay, thoſe "hy 2 wholor to aal themſelves, 
are of all things 
Nev. Then y N let me Fe Madam, , 7 The 
; K , 1 fay, . force his jeſt upon you] and I hate 
| that's forc'd 1 upon a Man, as much as a glaſsß. 
. Why, I hope, Sir, he does not expect a 
Fw of your. (eDPErABEE; in jeſting ſhou'd do him req- 


Nov. "What? Taterruption from this fide too ; I muſt | 


eke — + ;[Offers to riſe, Olivia holds him. 
Ou. No, Sir, you mult know, Coulin, that Fop 
he means, tho? he talks only to be e wy 
not give you leaye ta do t. 
Nod. But. Madam ny 


"0; He a Wiki. Hos. him . FEY an BI 


e e 2 


— 


py ma, & » 
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of W jeſts, and fatherleſs Lampoons; by the 


credit of =. Firs ke cats at good Tables; and ſo like 
the barren Beggar - Woman 3 Te by borrow'd 
Children, | 
Nov. Madam- -- | 

Olrv. And never was Author of any thing but his 


news; but that is ftill all his own. 


Nov. Madam, pray--- © 

Oliv. ee me ede 
his ears, than a Man that ſits at a Play by his Miſtreſs, 
or in Fop- corner: he's, in fine , a baſe detracting 


Fellow, and is my averſion; But who elſe prithee, 


Mr. Noel, was there with: you? "ys. you ſhan't 
rea 7 


Nov. I bay your Oy Madam, 1 cannot fayin 
any place, where 11K bee t allow d a little Chriſtian + 


derty of railing. 


Oliv. Nay, prirhee Mr. Nivel, ſlay; and tho bon 
ſhou'd rail at me, I wou'd hear you with patience: 
prithee who elſe was there with you? Er AFL 
Nov. Your Servant, Madam n 
Oliv. Nay, prithee tell us, Mr: Nevel; ; pritheedo. 

Nov. We had no- body elſe. | 

oliv. Nay, faith I know Ne Come; iy Lord" 


Plauſtble was there too, who is Couſim, a 
Eliz. You need not tell me what Weir Couſin, bor 
I know him to be a civil, good- natur d, harmleſs Gen- 
tleman, that ſpeaks well of all the World, and is al- 
ways in good humour, and. 


Ge. Hold, Coulin; held 1 Kate detradtionz dat 


1 muſt tell you, Couſin, bis civility, is cowardiſe ; 
his good nature, want of wit; he has neither cou- 

rage nor ſenſe to rail: And for his being always in 
humour, tis becauſe he is never diſſatisfied with himſelf⸗ 


In fine, he is tay averſion; . 1 never admit his Viſits 
1 my Hall- 


Nr . he it ve: Damn him, ane; 


* 


OS — ———— oo 


— — — 
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nning Rogue; if I ſhou'd meet him comi t 
— 1 3 make bold, to kick ly — = | 
Ha-? RET | _ 


| Enter my Lord Plauſible, : 


My dear Lord! you. mot 1 Car "i Od 
| [Riſes , and ſalutes Plauſible A x. kiſſes him. 
Eliz. So, I find kifling and railing ſucceed each 
other with the angry Men, as well as with the angry 
Women; and their quarrels are like Love · quarrels, ſince 
abſence is the only cauſe of them; for as Joon as the 
Man: appears again, they are over. LAſide. 
L. Flauſ. Your moſt faithful, bumble * gene- 
rous Mr. Novel; and Madam, I am your eternal Slave, 
and kiſs your fair hands; which, I had "ig aner 
according to your commands, but - 
Oliv. No excuſes, my Lord. 
Elia. What, vou ſent for un then, aul 
160d boon tn Apart 
"Nov. Ha! Invited! og 1s 11 22 
oliv. 1 know you muſt i yous „ Gif; for your 
FR company is (EPO ee be. d 
by any particular F ri 
— Plauſ. O Lord, Madam. my. company! Your 
nods obliged, faithful, humble Ser vant ;. but I cou'd 
10 have brou as you good Company indeed, for I parted 
|| 1 at your with, two of the worthial, Wick 
1 1 Men- Ds 
Oliv. Who were they 4 my Tondd., 
"Nov. Who do Jou call the worthieſt brave Men ; 5 
"3p 
pry Zlaw. ©. the wileſt, hel Gentlemen! ! Men of 
. Honour . Vertse! Of ſuch good qualities 15 
Elz. This is a Concomb that ſpeaks il of all People 2] 
a2 different way; and libels every body with dull praiſe, 
and commonly in the wrong place; ſo makes his 
* abuſive — 12 tae. 
5 Oliv. 


> to 


AHF > 
2 8 


Nat the back end of a Lord's Coach to Hide: Park. ; 
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oliv. But pray let me know who they were? 


L. Plauſ. Ah! Such patterns of Heroick Vertue * 


ſuch- - - 
Nov. Well, but who the Devil were they? 
L. Plauſ. The Honour of our Nation, the glory of 
our Age! Ah, I:cou'd dwell a twelyemonth on their 


$28 


praiſe ; which indeed 1 might ſpare by telling their 


names: Sir John Current, and Sir Richard ( Court-Title. 
Nev. Court Title! Ha, ha. = 
Oliv. and Sir John Current: Why will you keep Tech 


4 wretch company, My Lord? ' 
. Plauſ. o. Madam, ferioully you are à little too 


ſevere ; for he is a Man of unqueſtion'd reputation in 
erery thing. 

oliv. Ves Shs becauſe he endeayours only with the 
Women, to paſs for a Man of courage ; and with the 
Bullies for a Wit; with the Wits fora Man of buſineſs; 
and with the men of buſineſs, for a Favourites at Court: 
and at Court, for good City ſecurity. | 1 

Nov. And for Sir Richard, he- 


. Plauſ. He lores your choice, F d company Pes 
ſons that- N 


oliv. He loves a 1 indeed; but — 
Nov. Pray, dear Madam, let me have but à bold 


| 8 or two at his Picture. He loves a Lord, as vou | 
ay, tho'--- EE 
Oliv: Tho- be borrow'd 1 money, and ne er ald 


bim again. 5 
Nov. And 1 beſpeak a place three days before 


L. Plauſ. Nay, i faith, i faith, you are both PR 
tevere. | 


Oliv. Then, to ſhew yet more his Paſſion for Qua- 
ity, he makes love to that fulſome Coach-load of 
Honour, my Lady Godly; for he's alwaysather lodging. 


L. Plauſ. Becaule it is the Conventicle gallant, 


Meeting-houle of all the fair Ladies, and W u- 
perfine ä of the Tous bs * = 


* 


| N. 24 | 
J 0 
0 
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"Nov. Very fine Ladies! There's firſt-- . 

Oliv. Her Honour, as fat as an Hofteſs. | . 
L. Plauſ. She is ſomething plump indeed, a godly, 1 


comely ) 2 perſon. 

; hert Þ 3 there's my Lady Frances , what reel 8 
. N a 
Oliv As a Citizens lawfully begotten Daughter · : 


T. Play. She has wit in abundance; and the hand- 
ſomeſt heel, elbow, and tip of an ear, you ever ſaw: 
8 Nov. Heel and elbow ! Ha Hal And there's my 8 
= 1ady Betty you know--- 1 
5 lie. As fluttiſh and — as an wiſh Woman 
bred in France. . | 
| E Pla, Ab1'Al he tas hinge with a bag 6 
„and becomin = 6. Fa ſe 
Elie Lou ſte all with Lovers eyes. 1findmy y 


| "Plan Ah, Madam, your moſt obliged , faithful, f 
7 Bunde Servant to command! but you can fay nothing 8 
ſure againſt the ſuperfine Miſtreſs. -- 5 
ov. I know, who you mean- She is as cenforious th 
| and detracting a Jade, 'as a ſuperannuated finner- * 
. Plauſ. She has a ſmart way of Railery, risconfeſ. 6 
Neu. And then for Mrs. Gridelin. > 
I. Flay. She I'm ſure is-- - ns yy 
"Oliv. "One that ' never ſpoke ill of ay ON "is 
cConfeſt for ſhe is as ſilent in converſation as a Country of 
Lover, and no better company than a Clock, or a I. 
Weather-glaſs ; for if ſhe ſounds, tis ibut once an hour, 0 
to put you in mind of the time of day, or tell you he 


*twill be cold or hot. rain or ſnow- · 15 
T. Play, Ah, poor Creature: ſhe's extreaml 22 41 
2 Toa © 
| Nov. And for Mrs. Bridlechin 1 . 5 

_ Olrv., As proud as a Churchman's Wife, „ ig 


T. Planſe She's x Woman of great ſpirit an honow 
and wili not make her {elf e 4 Wi ob 
| Nov. * FOOT. thar calls poopleby their M. 


THE PL! 
Oliv. As familiar a duc Pg 


Nov. As an Actreſs in the Tyring-r room. wheels uy 
once before hand with with you, Madam. : 


L. Planſ. Mrs: Hoyden! A affable, good-ratur' 
Soul : 8 divine Mrs. _—_ comes thither too 
ſure her beauty, we ane ne W can e no- 
thing 5 ? | 3 > 
dle Not": 7 

Nov. No- bay! let Re Mallard.” 

oliv. Firſt, can amy one be calfd beautiful that 
Huints? : 

L. Fiauf. Her eyes languiſn a little, 1 n 

Nov. Languiſh! ha, ha. 

©.:3v.' Languiſh! Then, for her condi} fhe: Was 
ſeen at the eee Wife after the firſt day. There” 5 for 
you , my Lord- 


L. Plauſ. But, Madam, the was not en to uſe her 5 


Fan all the Play long, turn aſide her head, or by a 

conſcious bluſh diſcover more guilt than modefty. "= 
oliv Very fine? Then you think a Woman modeſt, 

that ſees the hideous Country-Wife , without bluſhing , 


or 2 OG of i it ? Dye hear him, Cou- 8 


1 inn 
; Elie. ves; and} am; I muſt confeſs , ſomething of 
his opinion; and think that as an over-captious Fool at 


a Play, „by endeavouring to ſhew the Author's want 


of wit expoſes his on to more cenſure; ſo may a 
Lady call her own ey in queſtion, by publickly 


cavilling with the Poet's For all thoſe grimaces of 5 


honour and artificial modeſty, diſparage à Woman's 
real vertue, as much as the uſe of white and red does | 
the natural complexion; & you mult uſe very, very 
little, if you wou d have it thought your own, . 

Oliv. Then you wou'd havea Woman of Honour with 
paſſive looks, ears and tongue, undergo "_ 2 
obſcenity ſhe hears at naſty Plays. 


Elix. Truly I think a Won betrays ber want of 
88 bo 4 ſhewing TIS cer in a ng Hou 8 


E 


1 VDE AL: E * 35 


— — 


* 5 
314 
\ 4 \ 
8 * 
FC ²˙ m %⅛ ⁵Uunʃ. 8 —˙ . —.— - 


| 


e THE dL. AIN Dr AL. ERK. FT 
| as much as a Man does his want of Coura en 1 


re there; for the truly Modeſt and Stout 
are leaſt exceptious , eſpecially in publick. 
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Oliv. O hideous ! Couſin, this Seek be your opi- 
nion; but you are one of thoſe who haye the confi. 


- - dence to pardon the filthy Play. 


Fitz, Why, what is there of ill i in't, fay 1 
Oliv. O ſie, fie, ſie, wou'd you put me to the bluſh 


anew? Call all the Blood into my Face again! But to 
 atisfie you then firſt the clandeſtine obſcenity in they of 


Name of Horner. 
Flix. Truly, a ſo hidden, 1 cannot find. it out , I 


confeſs. - : 
oliv. O hovrid 1 D6es-it not give you the ranke con- 


ception, or image of a Goat, or Towon- Bull, or a Sa- 


tyr? Nay, what is yet a filthier i image than al thereſt, 
that of an Eun? 


Eliz, What then? I can think of a Goat, a Bull, or 
2 Satyr, without any hurt. 

Oliv. I. but Couſin, one cannot ſtop. there. 1 
| _ #lhliz. 1 Can, Couſin. 87 

Oliv. O no; for athen you have thoſe filthy Crea> 
tures in your Head once, the next thing you think, is what 


they do; Ws: as their defiling of honeſt Mens beds and cou» 


ches, Rapes upon ſleeping and waking Country- Virgins , 


9 . Hedges and on Hay-cocks: nay , further... 


_ Eliz, Nay, no farther Couſin ; we have enough of 


: your Comment on the Play; which will make me more 


aſham'd than the Play it ſelf. 
Oliv, O, believe me, tis a filthy Play; and you may 


take my word for a filthy Play, as ſoon as another's: - 
but the filchieſt cg in "that Play, or any other Foy. „ 


li. pray keep i it to your ſelf, if it be he 
Oliv. No faith, you ſhall know it, I'm reſolyd to 
make you out of love with the Play, I ay, the lewdeſt, 
filthieſt thing, is his China: nay, I will neyer forgive the 
beaſtly Author his China: He has quite taken away the re- 
| * of poor” . it ſal, and fully'd 1 the moſt 
in 


On 


: innocent, and 
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pretty Furniture of a Lady's Chamber 
1 I was fain to break all my ca) 1 Veſſels. 

F I have none left: nor you, I ho | 

" Eliz. You'll pardon me, I cannot thi che worls of 
my China, for that ot the Play-Houſe. 5 
oliv. Why, you will not keep any now ſure! *tis 
now as unfit an ornament for a Ladies Chamber, as 
the Pictures that come from Italy; and other hot Coun- 


tries, as appears by their nudities, which Lalways cover, 


or ſcratch out, whereſoe're I find em. But China! Out 
upon't, filthy China! Naſty, debauch d Chiu 
Elix. All this will not put me out of conceit with 
China, nor the Play, which is acted to-day, or another 
of the ſame e Author's, as Rowe call him , which | 
Vi] go ſee - 


; Oliv. You will not fare! Mer, you ſha! not venture 5 


your Reputation by going, and mine by leaving me 
alone with two Men here: nay, yeu'lldifoblige me for 
ever, if— [ Pulls her back. 

Eliz. I ſtay - your Servant. [Exit Eliza. 
Oliv. Well. -- but, my Lord, though you juſtifieevery 


| Body, you cannot in earneſt uphold ſo beaſtly a Writer, | 


whoſe ink is ſo {nutty , as one may ſay. 5 
L. Plauſ. Faith, I dare ſwear the poor Man did not 

think to diſoblige the Ladies, by any amorous, ſoft * 

paſſionate, luſcious ſay ing in his Play. | 
Oliv. Fie, my Lord]; but what think you. Mr. Novel, 


of the Play? Tho 1 know you area Frirnd to al that : 
are ne 


Nov. Faith, Madam, 1.muſt conifels, the new Plays 
would not %e the works f my advice, but I cou'd 
neyer get the filly the Poets, to mind what 1 
ſay: But 111 tell you Weber er I 175 e 
Fool you ſpoke of 

Oliv. What was tf? 

Nov. Faith, to put TA bern into W As ; for Rhyme,. 


you know, often makes myſtical nonſenſe paſs with the 
Criticks for. Wit , and a 8 3 ine with thje 
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Ladies, for ſoft, tender, and moving Paſſion, But now of 
I talk of paſſion, I faw your old Lover this Morning; Rogu 
Aan TT * 

Ohe. Whom? --- Nay, you need not whiſper. i 


| Enter Captain Manly, Freeman and Fidelia ftanding a 


e who Ol, 
oe i OP e 
s Man We are luckily got hither unobſerv d: How tin Wa 
a Cloſe converſation with theſe ſupple Raſcals, the out 5 . 
Alſts ot Sempſtreſſes Shops | | Kt 
Fres. Faith, pardon her, Captain, that ſince ſhe cou, 0 
no longer be entertain d with your manly bluntneſs N 
and honeſt love, ſhe takes up with the pert chat and kim 

| _ common place flattery of theſe fluttering Parrots of the 
Town, Apes and Ecchos of Men only. 5 
Man Do not you, Sir, play the Eccho too; mock * 7 
me, dally with my own words, and ſhew your ſelf a 975 
_ Unpertinent as they are. 5 = rel 
Free. Nay , Captain- - - | F4 


bid. Nay ; Lieutenant, do not excuſe her; methinks 4 
_ He looks very kindly upon em both, and ſeems tob 


pDleas d with what that Fool there fays to her 11 
Man. You lye, Sir , and hold yourpeace, that I may] m 


not be provok d to give you a worſe reply. Ne 
ob Aan — or ay ! And is he fafe? bs 
Nov. My Lord ſaw him too. Hark you, my Lord. +. 
CO Bf 4 7: 2" [Whiſpers to L. Plauſible 1 
Man. She yet ſeems concern'd for my ſafety ,' and 


perhaps they are admitted now here but for their News i B 
of me; for Intelligence indeed is the common Paſsport B 


of nauſeous Fools, when they go their round. of good Fs 
Tables and Houſes. [l aAſide. © 
Oliv. Iheard of his fighting only, without particulars, 

and confeſs I always lov'd his brutal Courage, becauſe 
c 


d eee eee 
F e 
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oliv⸗ But is he at laſt return d, dye fay, unhurt? | 
Nov. Ay, faith, without doing his buſineſs ; for the 


| Rogue has been theſe two. years pretending to a wooden 


Leg, which he wou'd take from Fortune, as kindly 


Jas the Staff of a Marſhal of France „ and rather read is bz 


3 name in a Gaxet 


Oliv. Than in the Entail of a good Eftate | Ne 
Man. Sol- LG. 
Nov. IJ have an Ambition, 1 muſt confeſs, of loſing 
my Heart before ſuch a fair Enemy as your ſelf Madam; 
but that filly Rogues ſhou'd be ambitious 1 __ their 
Arms, and- 
Oliv. Looking like a pair of G 8 
Nov But he Has no uſe of his Arms, but to ſet em on 
ximbow; fur he never pulls off his Hat, at leaſt not to 
, I'm ſure; for you muſt know, Madam, he has a 
fanatical hatred to good company: he can't abide me. 
© Plauſ. O, be not ſo ſevere to him, as to fay he. 
hates good Company; for I aſſure you, he has a great 
reſpect, eſteem, and kindeſs for n [+ 
Man That kind, civil Rogue has ſpoken. yet 
thouſand. times worſe of me, 3 we 9 . 
Oliv. Well, if he be return d. Mr. Nevel, then ſhall 
1 be peſter d again with his boiſterous Sea Love; have 
my Alcove ſmell like a Cabin, my Chamber perfumd 
with his Tarpaulin, Brandenburg ; and hear vollies f 
Brandy Sighs, enough to make a Fog in ones Rooms. 
Foh, I hue a Lover that ſmells like Thames: ſtreer 
Man. I can bear no longer, and need hear no _ 
[Aids. 
But Wo you have thele two pulvillio 8 thee E — 
Bottles, this pair of Musk- Cats here, hope may venture 
to come yet nearer you. i; | | 
oliv, Over-heard us then! * eee „ 
Nov. 1 hope he heard me not. | 2 
I. Plauſ Moſt Noble and Heroick Captain - your 5 
- ol oblig d, faithful, humble Servant. TY 
- Nov: Dear Tar, V gow Servant 
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. Away Nad 665 4: 
[Thruſts Novel' and Plauſi ble on 1 fue. 


Olio Nay , I think 1 have fitted you for liſtning- + 5 : | 
Man. You have fitted me, for believing you con'd 
not be a , tho? you were young; cou'd not diſſemble 
TLoye, 'rwas your intereſt; nor be vain, tho' you 


were onion nor break your promiſe, tho” to a 


| paring ng Lover; nor abuſe your beſt Friend, tho you 
d Wit : but I take not your contempt of me worlſe, 
than; your eſteem, NR IR for thee IP 13 

you know 'em, | 


Nov. Things! 

TL. Plauſe Let the Captain railly a Hetle. F 

n Les, things 1 canſt thou be angry, thqn thing? 
| [Coming up to Novel. 

- Nov No „ fince my Lord fays you ſpeak in Raillery; 


for though your Sea-raillery be ſomething rough, yet 


I confeſs, we uſe one another to as bad every day, at 
Toctet's, and never quarrel for the matte 
L. Plauſ. Nay , noble Captain, be not angry wit 


| him: a word with you,” T beſcech you-- = 


Whiſpers to Manly: 
oliv. Well; we Women, ths the reſt of the Cheats 


of the World; when dur Cullics a Creditors havpfound 


us out, and will, or can traſt no longer, pay Debts, 


and fatisfie Obligations, with a quarrel, the kindeſt 
Preſent a Man can make to his Miſtreſs, when he can 
make no more Preſents: for oftentimes in Love, as at 
| Cards, we are forc'd to play foul}, only to give over the 
Same; ; and uſe our Lovers like the Cards „when we 
can get no more by em, throw em up in a pet, 8 

5 * the firſt diſpute. 


4 [ Afeae. 
. My Lord, all that you- flake made me know 


TH you whiſpering „which I knew not before, is, 
that 8 have a CATE been. there” 81 oa for your | 


4. — Pſhawp! Pſhawo! 1 


Fi cart mts * "0 pray; * : 


. 8 
(77M 


bl ER ED = i. em x i % 2. 


g "ol Then that noble Herne meen of yours, las: 
„ 


TRE PLA E "i 


this Spark could take you? Was it the merit of pu : 


faſhionable Impudence , the briskneſs of his Noiſe, the 
wit of his Laugh, his Judgment, or fancy in his Gar- 
niture! Or was it a wel op im'd Ove? or the Katitof 


it that charm'd you? An £42 
Nov. Very well, 8 gad theſe Sea Ca tains make 


nothing of dreſſing : but let me tell you, Sir, àa Man 


by his dreſs, as much as by any thing, ſhews his Wit 
and Judgment; nay, and his Courage too 
Free. How, his Courage, Mr. Novel? 5 


Now. Why, for example, by red breeches; tuck d | 
up Hair and Perruke, a greaſte broad Belt, and now- . 


a· days a ſhort Sword. © 
Aan. Thy Courage will appear more by thy Belt, 


than thy Sword, I dare ſwear. Then, Madam, for this 
gentle piece of Oourteſie; this Man of tame Honour , l 


what cou'd you find in him? Was it his Enguiſhing 
affected tone? His mannerly look? His vr hand 
flattery, the refuſe of the Play Houſe Tyring room ? 


Or his {laviſh obſequiduſneſs , in watchi at the door 


of your Box at the Play; Houſe, for your hand to your 
Chair 7 Or his janty wy of playing with your fan? 
ſpot om his hand, or the 


Or was it the Gun- 
Jewel in his ear, that purchasd your Heart? 
_—_ Good jealous Captain, no more of your- * 
E. Plauſ. No, let him go on, Madam, for "th 


ba may make you _ Me e : 


ure any way. 
_ Man: Gentle Rogue! „ = 
Oliv. No, noble Captain, you cannot ſure think! any 
ho coud take me more than that Heroick Title of 
yours, —_— for you know we Women loyeHonour 
inoroin 


Nov. Ha, ha, faith he is withthee, Bully, erf 


Raner 
: Non Faith 10 n! be with you no-Bully for your 


[ Afide to Nor 


f 


: 
9 I 
= 


4 will only ſuffer now 


| ron greatneſs of your Co 


| 2 and leave to laugh at you too; th 


- 188 ſure upen W 
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Soldier-like. weather bd&ten complexion, and that manly 
_ roughneſs of your voice; ho can they rn 


charm us Women, who hate Effeminaey ? © 
Nov, Ha, ha, faith I can't bold from langbing, 
Man. Nor ſhall Y from kicking anon- 7s 

[{ſede 70 Novel 


cv. And A 5 "that C aptain-like: ar he in your 


; dreſs, but eſpecially. your Scarf: twas Juſt ſuch anc- 


ther, only a little higher tied, made me in love with my 


Taylor, as he paſt by my Window the laſt Training 
day for We Women adore a Martial Man ; and yo 
have nothing wanting to make nome more one, or mare 


agreeable, but a wooden Leg · 
L. Plauſ. Nay, *ifaith; chere your Ladyſhip vas a 


Wag; and it was fine, juſt, and well raillyd. | 
Nov. Ay, ay Madam, with 8 Ladies too, N | 
tial men, muſt needs be very killing 
Man: Peace, you | Bartholomew: Fair nnd, 0 i 
be not you vain: that theſe hugh 


on your fide; for they 
will laugh at their owndull jeſtsz hut no more of em, for 
Lady to ee eee | 
Oliv. You: wou d not have your Pan . 


ted I. go on then ta your humour: Is t 


more agreeable than the pretty fullenneſs of that? — 
urage? which moſt of all appears 
in your Spirit of Contradicton; for you dare giveall 


| Mankind the Lie :and your Opinion is your only: Miſtreſs; 


for you renounce that too, when it boconnps-andther: | 
A009. . 


* 


N. uv. Ha, bal l cannot bod, I mult laugh at thee, 
Tar, faith! 1 FO 

IL. Plauſ. And Paith, dear Captain, 1 57 5 — par 

0 proteſt 1 

mean you no hurt; but when a Lady raillies, a ſtander- 


by muſt be e N m do ue e e 5 
Aa, . I 4 : 


Man · Why, you rape; , pitiful Wretches, you 


y to urge me; for 


bY 


ISR 


. 


n 
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you are in all things ſo like Women, that you may 
think it in me a, kind of cowardice to beat you 
Oliv. No Hectoring, good Caps. 

Man. Or, perhaps, you think this Ladies preſence 
ſecures you; but haye a care, ſhe has talk'd her ſelf 


out of all the reſpect I had for her; and by uſing me 


ill before you, has given me a priviledge of uſing you 
ſo before her: but if you wou'd preſerve your reſpect 
to her, and not be _— ar a _ 
immediately, oo _ 
Nov. Be gone! What? 
I. Plauf. Nay, noun; noble, — Cop 
Man. Be gone, I Bay. 
Nov. Be gone again! To us be 15 
Man. No aer, e he 5 Baboons; ; dae be , gone | 
[Manly puts” em out of the Room: Nove guts, „ 
Plauſible cringes. | 
Nov: Well, Madam, we'll go make the Cards ready 
in 3 Bed- nen ſure you will not ſtay long with 
4 I [Ex. Plauſ. Nov. 
* Turn hither yourr ; Captain-Swaggers. 
3 and be ſaucy with r rage F fike Hrs 
tain; but be civil to your Rivals and Betters, and do 
not threaten any thing but me here; no not ſo much 
as my Windows: nor do not think your ſelf in the 


Lodging: ap one of your e beyond the 


Tower. | 

Man bo not give me cauſe to think o; for thoſe 
leſs intamous Women part with their Lovers, juſt as 
you did from me, with unforc'd Vows'ot Conftancy ,. 


and floods of willing tears; bur the fame Winds bear 


away their Lovers and their Vows And for their grief if 


the credulous unexpected Fools return, they find new 
_ Comforters, freſh Cullies, ſuch as I fad here. The 
' mercenary love of thoſe Women too ſuffers ſſipwrack 
with their Gallant's fortunes. Now you have heard 
; Chance has us'd me ſcurvily , 5 you do too. 


$4.5 
4 
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Well, perſevere in your. Ingratitude Falſchood and Diſ: 
dain ; have conſtancy in ſomething, and I promiſe j ou 


there as juſt to your real ſcorn, as I was to yourjfeing'd 


love, And henceforward will deſpiſe , contemn , hate, ; 


” _—_ and deteſt you, moſt en 


. i 
. 
* 
—. 
. 
. 


| tho* you may be too generous, or to ee to dot | 


Sir. 


2 


— 


Enter Lettice. 


oliv. Gel the Hombre. Cards ready i in hel next room 3 


Lettice, and--- IL hiſper 50 Lettie. 


Free. Bravely reſolv'd, Captain. 5 
Fid- And you'l be ſure to — ar word, 'T Thope, 


Man 1 hope ſo too. | 
id. Do you but hope it, Sir? if youarendtas god 


a5 your word , 'ewill be the firſt time we brag d, | 


ſure. 
| Man. She has eld my Renkin with my Heart. 
Free. But now you talk of reſtoring, Captain, there 
are other things which , next to one's Heart, one wou d 
not part with; I mean your Jewels and nne Aae 


it n he has, Sir. ah Ty 


Man. What's that to you, sir? eee | 
Free Pardon me, 1 is yours, Y 7 Jann a 
Aa in't, Pm ſure , which 1 will not leſe for asking 2 


1 your ſelf. 


Fig. yy , then Il make bold to make my 8 


too. l ðoch going toward Olivia. 


Man, Hold, you impertinent, officious, Fer ; 


How have 1 been deciev'd! © F-17208 
Free. Madam, there are certain appurtenances to a 


' Lover's Heart , ca Jewels, which eh 8⁰ _ 


with it. 

 Fid And bib with Lovers, have no abit in 
themſelves, but from the Heart they come with; our 
Captain's, Madam it ſeems you ſcorn to keep, _— |; 
much more will thoſe worthelſs things without it, I 


= of am confident: = i Oliv. 


= 


x 1 


* * 
nm... 


8g 5 


e. 


* 


8 
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Oliv. A Gentleman ſo well made as you are, may 
be confident- -- - - us eaſie Women cou d not deny you 
any thing you ask 8 if *twere for your ſelf; but, ſince 
tis for another, I beg your leave to gire lim my anſ- | 
wer. (An agreeable young Fellow this! ---» and wou'd 
not be my averlion, ) Aid. 
Captain, your young Friend here has a very perſwa- 
ding Facc, I confeſs; yet you might have ask'd me 
your ſelf for thoſe trifles you left with me, which 
(hark you a little, for I dare truſt you with the ſecret; 
you are a Man of ſo much Honour I'm ſure) I ſay hen 
not expecting your return, or ho 6 ever to ſee you 
again, Con ola dh your Jew to---= - 

"We. Man. 

0 My. H 20 | N 

Man. Your Husband! ; | 

Oliv. Ay, my Husband; for es you | cou'd ths 
me, I am lately and privately married to one, who is 
a Man of ſo much Honour and Experience in the World, 


that 1 dare not askihim for your Jewels again to reſtore 


em to you; leſt he ſhould conclude you never wou d 
have parted with em to me, on any other ſcore , but 
the exchinge of my Honour : which rather than 
| gs let me loſe you'd loſe I'm ſure your ſelf. thoſe triles 
of yaurs. 
— Man. Triumphant impudence but married wor 15 
f N O, ſpeak not ſo loud, my Servants know it 
not: l am married; there's no Fouſthg tae i 


or Love, you knew: 


Man. Why, did you love him too? - 3 
Oliv. Moſt paſſionately; nay , love him ow thes- 
1 ae married him and he me: which mutual love, 
I hope you are too good, too generous a Man todilturb, 
by any future claim, or viſits to me. Tis true, he is 
now abſent in the Country, but returns ſhortly, there- 


fore I beg of you, for your own caſe ard quiet , and 
By. Honour, au will never =o m: more 


Mar. . 
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Man. 1 wiſh I had never ſeen you. 


oliv But if you ſhould ever have any thing to ay 


to me hereafter, let that young Gentleman there be 
your: Meſſenger. 


ä Man. Vou wo be. kinder to him; I find he ſhou'd 
8 be welcome. ol 


Oliv. Alas, his. youth wou'd hp my Husband fron 
ſuſpicions, and his viſits from ſea for we Women 
may have pity for ſuch as he, but no love: And I 
already think you do not well to ſpirit him away to 
Sea; and the Sea alread * is but too rich with the Coil 
of the ſhoar- 

Man. True perfect Woman? If T N fay any 
thing more. injurious to her now, I wou d; for I cou'd 
out · rail a bilk'd Whore, or a kick'd Coward. But, 
now I think on't, that were rather to diſcover my love 
than hatred ; and I muſt not talk, for NENT I 

mult do. [Afade. 
Oliv. L think I hare given I enough of me now, 

never to be troubled with him AA: === 1 
Enter Lettice. 


Fe Ne 


Well, Lattice, are. the Cards and all _ within? I 


come. then. Captain, I beg aun pardon : You will not 


make one at Hombre? 
MMag. No, Madam, but 111 wiſh you a little good 
luck before ou go. 


Oliv. No, if you wou 4 have wetürhe, curſe a. 


i for that you'l do heartily, I ſuppoſe... 


Man. The it you will have it ſo, May all. the cur- 


ſes light upon you, Women ought to fear, and you- 
_ deſerve; Firſt may the Curſe of loving Play attend your 


. ſordid Covetouſneſs, and Fortune cheat you, by truſting . 


to her, as you have cheated me: the Curſe of Pride 
or a good Reputation, fall on your Luſt; the Curſe 
of Affectation on your Beauty; the Curſe of your Huſ- 
; band's eee on eee and the Curſe of your 
; _ Gallant's 


JJ. TT 
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Gallant's diſappointments in his abſence ; and the Curſe - * 


of Scorn, Jealouſie or Deſpair on your Love; and then 


the Curſe of loving on. 


Oliv, And to requite all your Curſes, I will only | 


return you your laſt May the Curſe of loving me ſtil] 


fall upon your proud hard heart, that cou d be fo crue|- 

to me in theſe horrid Curſes : but Heaven forgive you. 
oo „ 5 [Exit Oliv. 
Man. Hell and the Devil reward thee. ge, 

Free. Well, you ſee now, Miſtreſſes. like Friends, 


' are loſt by letting 'em handle your Money; and moſt 


Women are ſuch kind of Witches, who can have no 
Power over a Man, unleſs you give em Money; but 


ven once they have got any from you they never leave 
you till they have all: therefore I never dare give a 


Woman a Farthing. 


Man. Well, there is yet this comfort by lofin one's 
Money with one's Miſtreſs, a Man is out of danger 


of getting another, of being made prize again by Love, 
who, like a Pirate, takes you by ſpreading falſe Colours: 


but when once you have run your Ship a- ground, the = 


treacherous Picaroon loofs, ſo by your ruin you faye your 
ſelf from Slavery at lealt. OT „„ is 


Enter Boy. 

y- Mrs: Lettice, here's Madam Blackacre come to 

wait upon her Honour. © iti 

Man- D'ye hear that? let us be gone, before ſhe 
comes; for henceforwatd I'll avoid the whole damn d 


Sex for eyer, and Woman as a ſinking Ship. 


„ '— TEx Man and Fid. 
Free. And TI ſtay, to 9 on her your quarrel 
to the Sex; for out of love to her j ointure, and hatred 
to buſineſs, I wou'd marry her, to make an end of her 
thouſand Suits, and my thouſand engagements ; to the 
comfort of two unfortunate ſorts of People, my Plaintifs, 


Emer 


and her Defendants; my Creditors and her Adverſaries. 
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I ? 
. 4 * 
# * * 


ke Widew Blackacre , 1 in by Mujer Oldtor , A 


Jerry Blackacre 3 laden with rome Bags. 


wid. 1 an errant Ses Ruffzn; but 1 am glad 1 
met with him at laſt, to ſerve him again, Major, for 
| the laſt ſervice wasnot good in Law. Boy, Duck „Jerry, 
where is my paper of Memrandams | give me Child: 


ſo. Where is my Couſin Olivia, now my kind Relation? 


Free. Here is one that wou'd be Four 
Madam. | 


relation 
Mi. What mean you, Sir? *3 T5 


2 Frei. Why , faith, to be ſhort, to marry 8 „ 


OW. 


iid. Is not this the wild, rude Perſon we ſaw at 


| Sen Manly's! 
Ferr. Ay, tolſooth, an't pleaſe. 


#id. What wou'd you ? what are you? Lars by 1 
| Free. Ay, faith, for I am a younger Brother, and 


you are a Widow. 


id. You are an impertinen perſon 2 and go about 


yor buſineſs. 
' Free. I have none, but to marry. thee, Widow: . 


nid. But I have other buſineſs, Id have you to know. 1 
Free. But you have no buſineſs a- nights, Widow 


and I'll make you pleaſanter buſineſs than any you have: 


for a- nights, I aſſure Nen I am a Man of at. buli 
; 1 for the buſineſs . „ 
mid. Go, I'm ſure you're an 7 e 9 7 | 


Free. Try me but, Widow , and em 125 me as you 


find my abilities and induſtry. 
Old. Pray be civil to the Lady , Mr. 
ſon of Quality, a perſon that is no perfor - 
Free. Yes, but ſhe's a perſon that is a 8 hy 
vou mannerly to her, becauſe you are to pretend only 
do be her Squire, to arm her to her Lawycr's Cham- 
bers; but 1 will be Os and WO ; for fl ſhe muſt 
6 „„ Oe 


0 is a ber. 


Wd. / 


8 & 
W 


Gad forgive me, nowadays, ever idle, young 


id. Marry come up, you faucy familiar Fack'! Yo 
think with us Widows, tis no more than up and ride. 
yaa 

roaring Companion, with a pair of turn'd red breeches 
and a broad back thinks to carry away any , Widow, . 

of the. beſt degree: but I'd have you to know, Sir, 

all Widows are not got, like places at Court, by Im-- 
pudence and Importunity only: 3 
old. No, no, ſoft, ſoft, you area young Man, and 
not fits.. | 0 = | 5 

Free. For a Widow? Yes ſure, old Man, the fitter. 

| Old. Go to, go to, if others had not laid in their 
ca.. He i ite os on tg 

Free. Not you, I hope. „„ 

Old. Why not I, Sir ? Sure I ama much more por- 
portionable match for her than you, Sir; I who me 
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an eider Brother, of a comfortable F ortune, and of 


. 


equal years with her. 2s „ 

Wid. How's that you unmannerly perſon, I'd have 
you to know, I was born but in Ann decim. Caroli 
rim. „„ i | 5 
: Old. Your pardon, Lady, your pardon ;be not offended _, 
with your very Servant .. But 1 fay, Sir, you are-a 
beggarly younger Brother, twenty years younger than 
her, without any Land or Stock, but your greatftock 
of . mpudence : therefore what pretenſion can you have 
to ier 5 | 8 5 be 1 . 
Free You have made it for me; firſt, becauſe Iam 
a younger: Brother. „„ 

Ma. Why, is that a ſufficient Plea to a Relia? _ 
How appears it, Sir? By what fooliſh, Cuſtom? _ 

Fries. By Cuſtom, time out of mind only. Then Sit, 


1 


becauſe I have nothing to keep me after her death, I 


Law, or Equity 


am the likelier to take care of her life. And for my 
being twenty years younger. than -her, and having a 


| ſufficient ſtock of impudence, I leave it to her where er 


they w ill be valid exceptions to me, in her Widows 


8 


| Prec! 


"i Wn ſtand to her Equity and Decree between us. Come 


Lady, pray inap up this young Snap at firit, or we 
' 'ſhall be troubled with him; give, him a City Widows 


Anſtwver: : 0 is with all the ill breeding, imaginavle. 
i | "LE Fi lid 
Coin am. | 
___ Wid. Well I to 3 fooliſh wooing, 
for N interrupts buſineis wort firſt, bor al ; 
Major. 2 
Ola Ven dechre in my favour then?... 2 
Free, What, direct the dont! Come, young Lawyer, 
thou ſhalt be a Counſel for me - 70 ſerr. 
Ferr. Gad I ſhall betray your Cauſe then, as wellas 
an older Lawyer, never ſtir - 
id. Firſt, I fay, for you, Major, my walking 


: Hoſpital of an ancient Foundation, thou bag of Mummy, | 


that wou' dſt fall aſunder it twere not for thy oere· 


= | Free. Ha, ha. vo | 
FJerr. Hey, brave Mother! ve all Suitorsthus, fo 
1 my fake. 


ria Thou wither'd , hobling ; diſtorted Cripple; nay, | 


thou art a Cripple all over; wou dſt thou make me the 
Staff of thy Age, the Crutch of thy deen! 
M e! 0 be 
Free. well faid , Widow! 1 Faith , thou wotꝰdſt make 
a Man love thee now, without diſſembling. 
15 id. Thou ſenſeleſs, impertinent, quibling, driveling, | 


feeble : paralitick, impotent, fumbling, frigid Nicompoo 
Jar. Hey » brave N for 'callng of names, , 


id. woud'ſt thou make a Caudlemaker 3 * Nurſe 
of me? Can't you be bedrid wit out a Bed- fellow r 
Won't your ſwan- skins, furrs, flannels; and the ſcorch'd 
trencher keep you warm there? Would yan have me 
your Scotch ning; wah 2 Pox to you? Me! 
: Ola. 
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* Well, ſhe has been ſo long in Chancery , that 


letting ! | 
111 11 1 wou'd have married an old Man, "tis well | 


| heQtoring ; 
 Widow's 
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ond. 'O Heavens | | a 


| Fred. I told vou abe 
Maj or. 


\ 


Eſtate, that half oft ſhow never dome do mes.” by 
leaſes at pepper corn reuts. 


known I might have marry'd an Earl, nay, what's 

ore, a Judge, and been cover'd the Winternighits 
Witk the Lam skins, which I prefer to tlie Roping 
pf Nobles: And doſt thou think I wou d wrong my 
poor Minor there, for you ? -- 


Free, Your Minor is 3 choppoing Minct, God bleſs 
him. [Strokes Jerry on the lead, 
oli Your Minor my be a Foes of Horſear — 
for his bigneſs ; and it _ You willhaye the che ing 


df your Minor to 


Mid. Pray, Sir, offer N cheat my Minges 


11 my Action of the | 
ay, I wou'd bear falſe witneſs forthee now) 


caſe for the ſlander. 


ret. 
Widow, ſince you have done me Juſtice, and have 
thought me the fitter Man for you. 

Wid. Fair and foftly, Sir, tis my 


on you. 
Free, How? 


©14, So then. 


l Ton abe frſt, W eee 
8 the Inns of Court, and the _— and thou it come ti 
ſuffer fort by the Law; that is, be hang d. 5 


Fer. Not about your neck, N i 
Free. But, Madam | : 
Old. Hear the Court. 

Wid. Thou att Soong, ar. fakes; TP : 
panion; "and want t ſomie 


mw that's for wy Rm | 


7 
4 


de its ; ; 


Jer. Ay. you old robus, * N een 
7 Guardian, wou d you? To have taken care of my 


| Minor's caſe, 
more than my « own : Ne oor nth: an cs 


> goon 
0 deere bat 1 Ker f. 5 
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Guineys wou'd ſerve my turn: but, Widow... - 
id. Thou art a foul- mouth'd boaſter of thy Luft, 
a meer. Bragadocio of thy ſtrength for wine and women, 
and wilt helic thy ſelf more than thou doſt women , and 
art every way a baſe deceiver of women: And wou'd 


deceive me too, wou'd you? „ 
Fre. Nay, faith, Widow, this is judging without 
ſeeing the Evidence. a | EE 
id. I ſay you are a worn - out Whoremaſter, at five 
_ and twenty, both in body and fortune: And cannot be 
truſted by the common Wenches of the Town, left 
A ſhou'd not pay em; nor by the the Wives of the 
' Town, leſt you ſhou'd pay em: ſo you want Women, 
and wou'd have me your Bawd to procure em for you. 
Fres. Faith, it you had any good acquaintance , 
Widow, *twou'd be civily done of thee ; for Iam juſt 
come from Sea, | ; 


, L mean, you wou'd have me keep you; that 
you might turn Keeper: for poor Widows arconly 
_ns'd like Bawds by you; you go to Church with us, 
but to get other Women to lie with. In fine, you 
are a cheating, chouſing, Spendthrift: and having fold 
Jeur own Annuity, wou d waſte my Jointure. 
Fer. And make havock of our Eſtate perſonal, and 
all our old gilt plate. I ſhou'd ſoon be picking up all 
our mortgag d Apoftle-ipoons, bowls and beakers out 
of moſt. of the Ale-houſes betwixt Hercules Pillars and 
the Beatſwain in Napping: nay, and you'd be ſcouring 
. amongſt my Trees, and make em knock down one 
another, like routed recling Watchmen at midnight. 

|  Weu'd you ſo, Bully? EO oa 

Free. Nay , prithee Widow, hear m. 
Mid. No, Sir, I'd have you to know, thou pitiful, 
4 paltry. „ lath-back'd Fellow, if I weu'd have married a 
young Man, *tis well known, I cou'd haye had any 
young Heir in Norfolk; nay , the hopetull'ſt young Man 
. This day at the Kings Bench Bar; I, that am * 

FO. | 
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and Executrix of known plentiful Aſſits and Parts ;who 
underſtand my ſelfand the Law: and dro you' have m 
uſt, under Covert-Baron e No, vo Covert-Baron 
en, | for me 5 
and Free. But, dear Widen: „ hear x me. — only, 
ou'd || not your Jointure. 1 

id. Nay, Sir, hold there; I know your love to 2 
out Widow, is covetuoſneſs of her J ointure: And a Widow , 
a little ſtricken in years, with a good Jouiture, is like 
five an old Manſion-houſe in a good purchace, never valu'd: 
tbe || but take one, take t'other And perhaps , When you 
left ue in poſſeſſion, you'd neglect it, let it drop to the 
the ground , for want of oj" repairs or . 
den, pon t. i 
ou. Free. No, Widow, one wou'd be ſure to keep all 
de, licht, when one is to forteit one's Leaſe, by dilapida- _ 
tion. 
* id. Fie, fie, I neglect my buſineſs with this fooliſh 
that ¶ diſcourſe of Love. P ry, Child, let me ſee the Liſt 
nly Nof the jury: Fm fure my - Couln Olivia has fone Re- 
lations amongſt em. But * is ſne? 
Free. Nay, Widew , but hear me one BR only. 
Mia. Nay, Sir, no more pray. Twill no more hear? 
ken again to your foolifli Love motions , than to offers 
of Arbitration. Lr Wid and ſer. 
Fren Well, III follow thee yet, for he that has a 
out pretenſion at Court, Ned or to a Widow , 1 never give 
over foria little ill uſage. | 
old. Therefor I | get her by Velen, patience 
nd long ſufferings , which you will not undergo; for 
you idle young Fellows hve "off Love when it comes 
Ito be buſineſs; and Induſtry gets more Women than 
Love. | 
Pee. Ay, Induſtry the Fool's and old Man's merits 
but. I'll be induſtrious too, and make a buſineſs ont. 
and get her by Law, vrangling and eonteſts, and not 
by ſufferings: And, becauſe you are no dangerous Ri- 
val, I'll give thee counſel , . . | * 


”» TH PLATN-DEARER | 


If your Helgious Widew eer „ ph; 
Sigh not 10 ber, but by the Law complain: 
To her, as to a Band, Defendant ſue 3 
With Statutes , and make JR" pimp. for _ 


. 


WELLES EISNER 


* Tr 


8 c E N E. We miner-Hal. n 
At 
Enter nan PRE Freeman , wo ow blink. 1 1 
ee bs II 
1 Hate this place, worſe than a Man TN SES inherited He 
1 a Chancery Suit: I wiſh 1 were well out on't again Le 
Free. Why you need nat be afraid of this place; tor I; 
a Man without Money, needs no more fear a crowd B 
of Lawyers, than a crowd ef Pick-pockets. ; 
Man. This, the Reverend of the Law wou'd have 

thought the Palace or Reſidence of Juſtice ;_ but if -ifh} - 

be, the lives here with the State of a Turkish Emperor 
rarely ſeen, and beſieg d rather than defended , * hell 
numerous black Guard here. 1 
Pete. Methinks, tis like one of their own Halls in 
ia Chriſtmas time, whither, from all parts, Fools bring} I 
their Money, to try, by the Dice, (not the wot:lff +» 
Judges) whether it Nall be ther own, or no: Burafte b 
a tedious fretting and wrangling, they drop away al le 
their Money, on both ſides; and finding. 1 * 
better, at laſt go emptiy and lovingly _ 11 
: ee to to the Tavern, joi ing their curſes ag in] 4 

t * young 9 box, thit {w:efs al, Uko F + 
ne 3s Cc 

= 8 „„ 1 5 


u ſcems can. undergo a Ven! enen. 47 
N . 2 Mae N. 1 5 2 1 


THE PLANWEA TEN 53 
Mau. Spoken like a revelling Chriſtmas Lawyer. 

Free Yes, I was one, I confeſs ; but was fain to 
Jeave the Law, out of Conſcience, and fall to making 
falſe Muſters: rather chuſe to cheat the King. than his 
Subjects; plunder, rather than take fees. 5 

Man. Well, a Plague and a purſe-faminelight on the 


Law; and. that female limb of it, whedrag'd me hither 


ro-day : but prithee go ſee if; in that croud of dagled 
Gowns there, thou. cant "a her. , 
"Ting to & cropd of Lawyers 4 at the end of the 

| | Stage. [Exit n. 14 


Manly Sous, „ 


How Bard it is to EH Hypo 1 

At leaſt to me, who am but newly ſo. 

] thought it once a kind of knaver , > 
Nay, cowardice, to hide one's faults ;. dans nov 
The common frailty, Leve; becomes my ſhame. | 

He muſt not know J-loye th ungrateful ſtill, 
Leſt he contemn me, more than ſhe: for J. 


| | In in Ts, | 0 


Bd Sir, , Sir 7 generous Cap tas 

Man. Prithee, kind impertinence, Imivs! me. . Why 
Hou dſt thou follow me or flatter my generoſity now, 
{mee thou knoweſt 1 have no Money left ? if T hadit, 
Id give it thee, to buy my quiet. 

Fid. 1 never follow'd yet, Sir _ [Reward or Fame bs 
but; you alone; nor do I now. an thing, but 
2 to ſnare your miſeries: You, ud not be a mw 

d-of em; ſince, methinks , you have enough to 

pare. Let me follow you now. bec auſe you hate me. 
. you have often ſaid. | 1 77 Fo 

Man. l erer tated - L Lr (company, 1 ET 

| Spokes ” Fig, 


54 THE PLAINDEATE KR 
Fidi Let me follow. you, till I am none then; foe 
you, Pm ſure, will through ſuch worlds of dangers, 
that 1 ſhall be enur'd to em; nay, I ſhall be afraid of 
your anger more than danger, and ſo turn Valiatit o 
45 Fear. Dear Captain, do not caſt me off till you 


have try'd me once more: do K do not go to Sen 
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ain without me. | 
Man. Thou to Sea! To Cour, thou Fool. Remember 
the advice 1 gave thee: thou art a handſom Spaniel, 
and canſt | fawn” naturally; go, busk about, and run 
thy {elf in t) the nekt great Man's Lobby: firſt, fawn 
upon the Slaves without, and then run intothe Lady's 
Bed - chamber; thou may ſt be admitted at laſt, to 
tumble her bed. Go ſeek, I ſay, and loſe me; tor I 
| 25 not able to 8 8 75 thee: * bare not bread for V 
| 
Ba; Therefore 1 will not go, becuſe then 1 x max 
help and ſerve you JF Of 2's. 
Man. Thou! l - a £Y 
Fid. I warrant yo. sir, er ad word, I cee a beg 
or ſteal for uU. 
Man. Nay, more bragging! Dot n not know: 
there's venturing your life in ſtealing? Go prithee away: 
thou art as hard to ſhake off, as that Re ,cftemi- 
nating miſchief, Lo “e. 
- {#Fid love, did you name? en F you arc not omi 
ſerable as to be yet in love, ſüre?? | | 
Man. No,no,. prithee away, be gone. e 554 
1 had almoſt-diſcover'd my love and ſhame; wel 18 
I had ; that thing obuνd not think the worſe of me: 
or of he did? * yes he he ſhall know it hb 
Mall. but then I maſt never leave him; for they are 
ſuch ſecrets , that make. Paraſites'and Pimps Lords of 
their Maſters for * — or ces is eaſier 
than Loves. Als. 
Come hither, Gen thou art ſo 3 to ſerve me: 
haſt thou but reſolution enough to endure the torture 
of a ſecret? For TP] to ſome} is WERE 
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10 . 1 
Man. Damn your _ i: concerns 1 more c thas 
my life; my Honour. 7 | 

Fid. Doubt it not, Sir. 3 

Man. And do not diſcover it, by too much * of 
diſcoyering it; but have L great care you let not rr. 
man find it out. 

Fid. 1 warrant you; Sir, I am already all j joy; ch 
the hopes of your commands ;, and ſhall be all wipgs 
in the execution of em: ſpeak quickly Sir. 5 

Man. You ſaid you'd beg for 18 . 

id. I did, Sir. 

Aan. Then you ſhall beg r me. 

Tid. With all my heart, Sir. 


Mas. That is, pimp for me. 


Fid. How, Sir ? 

Max. D'ye ftart? Think It 8 thou nay 
any other ſervice? Come, no diſſembling Honour: 1 
know you cau do it handſomly; thou wert madefor's 
You have, loſt your time with meat Sea, you-muſh 
recover iti 


Fid. Do not, Sir, heger your elt more reaſons. Fo 


your averſion fo me; and make my obedience to you 


a fault; I am the . in the world to do you 
ſuch a ſervice _ | 
Man. Your ningargingaanint it, a 
fit you are for it. No more + here; Lay ya : 

mult go uſe it for me to Olivia, e 
Fid. To her, Sirük˖ĩ k | 
Mau, Go flatter, lie, kneel ,, 1 ale, ache 


” get her for me; I cannot. live _ unleſs. I have her; = 


thou not ſay thou wou dſt do any thing wean dans: | 


And ſhe Raid you had a perſuading face. 


Fid. But did not you ſay, Sir, your Honour was 
dearer to you than your life? And wou'd you have me 


contribute to the loſs of that, and carry Love rom 
9 11 * moſt . mot falle 5 and. 5 


e Man. 
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M6. And moſt beautiful! {7 iehs Afids 
Fig, Moſt ungrateful Weman chit bel v'd ; for 


i 


| ure ſhe muſt be ſs, that caur'd deſert you folookr) uſe 


you ſo baſely, and ſo lately too: do not, de not forget 
it, Sir, and think. 

Man No, I will not forget it, but think dfreverige: 
Iwill lie with her but of revenge. Go, be 1 8555 and 
Lee, for me, or never ſee me more 

Fid. You ſcorn'd her laſt - night. U 


Man, 1 know ngt what TOW ts nigh lars 


5 left laſt « night. 


Fid. Heavens! ; 
Mas. Be gone, 1 ay wad bring me „eee 
liance 2 or hopes at leaſt, or 11 2 20 re thy 


3 0 40 e ſwear, Sir, firſt hear me. 
- Man. Im N N , youll fiad me here ah 
Twelve. na | How AW 
Nia. Sir. 77 15 
u. Not one word; no mnflquating argument mord 
er ſoothing. perſwaſion; you'll have need of all your 
Rbeserick with her: go; ſtrive to alter her, not me: 


* Man, at % end if the Stags 
"Monet rie. | Fes 
. Shou! difedver'to him now my 51 85 


And lay before him his ſtrange cruelty, 
Twou d but incenſe it more.. No, tis n6t time. 


For his Love, muſt I then betray my own? 
wWere «yer Love or Chance, till now , ſevere E 


Or 8 rod with ſuch a task? 
Tore d to beg that which kills her, if obtain d; 3 
And give away her Lover, not to lo& him. [Ex. Fid 


Enter Widow Blackacre in 17 middle of ha A. a dex 


Laryers, whiſper'd 10 by 4 Fellow tn 6 Jerry 
Blackacre following the Crowd. 

" Bib, Offer me a Referegce , Fou lucy Cem panion 

. N "7-55 FO 
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ou! D'ye know whe you ſpeak to? Art thou a So- 
icitor in Chancery, and offer a Reference? à pretty 
Fellow! Mr. Serjeant Plalden, here's a Follow has the 
impudence to offer me à Reference. RE 

Serj Pld. Who's that has the impudence to offer a 
Reference within theſe Walls? EE 

nid. Nay , for a Splitter of Cauſes to dot! 
Serj. Plod. No, Madam, to a Lady learned in the 
Law, as you are; the offer of a Reterence were to 
impoſe upon you. 3 e - 
ia. No, no, never fear me for a Reference, Mr. 
Serjeant. But come, have you not forgot your Brief? 
Are you. ſure you ſhan't make the miſtake of. Hark 
you.. (Whiſpers) Go then, go to your Court of Com- 
mon Fleas, an. ſay one thing over and over again: 
You do it fo naturally, you'll never be ſuſpected fer 
Serj. Flod. Come, I know the courſe of the Court, 
and your buſineſe . Ex Serj Plod. 
Mid. Let's ſee, Jerry, whereare my Minutes? Come, 
Mr. Qu aint, pray go talk a great deal for me in 
Chancery : let your words be eaſie, and your Senſe 
hard, my Cauſe requires it: Branch it bravely, and 
deck my Cauſe with Flowers, that the Snake may 
lie hidden, Go, go and be ſure you remember the 
Decree of my Lord Chancellor Triceſeme quart? of the 

Quaint. I will, as I fee cauſe, extenuate, or amplifie 


4 
* 


Natter of Fact; baffle Truth with Impudence; anſwer 


Exceptions with Queſtions, tho never ſo impertinent; 


tor reaſons give em words, for Law and Equity, 


Tropes, and Figures: And fo relax and ener vate the 


ſinews of their Argument, with the Oil of my Elo- 


* 


2 But when my Lungs can reaſon no longer, 
and not being able to {ay any t ing more for our Cauſe, 
fay every thing of our Adverſary; whoſe Reputation, 


tho never ſo clear and evident in the Eye of the World, 


with ſharp Invectires. 
Via. Alas Bdinpgace — 


ky 


Qeint · | 
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58 THE PLAIN-DEALER? 
_Onaint. With poinant and ſower Invectives, I fay, cin 
1 will deface, wipe out, and obliterate his fair Re- 
putation, even as 2 Record with the Juice of Lemons; ||| co! 
and tell ſuch a Story, ( for the truth on't is, all that for 
woe can do for our Client, in Chancery, is telling a ane 
Story) a fine Story, a long Story, ſuch a Story. 
md. Go, fave thy breath for the Cauſe; talk at the W. 
Bar, Mr. Quaint. Vou are ſo copiouſly fluent, you g 
can weary any one's ears, ſooner than your own tongue. 
Go, weary our Adverſary's Counſel , and the Court: Ia 
Go, thou arta ſine ſpoken Perſon : Adad, I ſhall make in 
thy Wife jealous of me: if you can but court the Court I! 
into a Decree for us. Go, get you gone, & remember. 5 
II hiſpers] Ex. Quain. Come, Mr: Blunder, pray baul an 
loundly for me, at the King: Bench, bluſter ſputter, | 
queſtion, cavil; but be ſureyour Argument be intricate | - 
enough to confound the Court: And then you. do my ret 
bulineſs talk what you will, but be ſure your Tongue ¶ ſu 
never ſtand ſtill; for your own Noiſe will ſecure your ch 
Senſe from. Cenſure : tis like-coughing or heming when | he 
one has got the Belly ake, which ſtifles the unman- | By 
nerly noiſe. Go, dear Rogue, and ſuceced; and NH te 
invite thee, ere it be long, to more ſouz d Veniſon. | 
- . Blund, III werrant you, after your Verdict, your 41 
Jadgment ſhall not be arreſted; upon ifs and ands. pe 
Mi. Come, Mr. Petaulant, let me give you ſome 8 
new inſtructions, for our Cauſe in the Exchequer: Are be 
the Barons ſate? e l en | ye 
i Pet. Yes, no; may be they are, may be they are © 
|! not: what now Ir What care 1? VVööflrfr 
ul Mid. Hey day! I-wiſh you wou'd but ſuap up the | 
Counſel on Yother fide anon, at the Bar, as much; Pt 
and have a little more patience with me, that Lmight tk 
wftruct you a little better. 1 
Pet. Tou inſtruct me! What is my Brief, for Miſtreſs? 5 
Vid, Ay, but you ſeldom read your Brief, but at the || 
dene TE 7 ms 3 
Pit. Perhaps I do, perhaps I don't, and perhaps tis 
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THE PLAIN-DEALER. yg 
time enough : pray hold your {elf contented , Miſtreſs. 

"Wid. Nay, if you there too, Iwill not be 
contented , Sir; tho you, I ſee, will loſe my Cauſe 
for want of ſpeaking, Iwo not: You ſhall hear me, 
and ſhall be inſtructed Let's ſee your Brief, 

Pot. Send your Solicitor. to me; inſtructed by a 
Woman! I'd have you to know, * Wo # not wear a Bar- 
gowyn. | 

Wis . By a 9 ! And I'd Have you to know » 
Tam no common Woman; But a Woman converiant 
in the Laws of the Land, as well as' your: ſelf, ' tho” 
1 have yp Bar-gown. . 

Pex. Go to, go to, Miſtreſs, you a0 impertinents 
and there's your Brief Or you: inſtruct me! 

[ Elia her Breviatè at bur: 

ma. Impertinent to me, you ſauey act you!-You 
return my Breviate, but where's my Fee? You Il be 
ſure to keep that, and ſcan that ſo well, that if there 


chance to be but 4 braſe Half-crownfin't ; one's ſure to 


hear ont again: Wold you would 'birt look on ' your 
ks al ſo narrowly. But pray oe me my Fas 
Fer. Miſtreſs , that's without Precedent: When did 

4 Counfel ever return his Fee, pray? And ieee 
e and ignorant to demand i : 
Hild. Impertinent again, and ignofent to ihe! Gd. 
bolikins ; you puny Upſtart in the Law, to uſe me ſo; 
you Green- Bag Carrier, Jou Murderer of unfortunate 
Cauſes ; the Chrk's Ink is ſcarce off o your Fingers 
8 that 'newly come from hnbjatking the Judges 
hoes, and are not fit to wipe mine; you call me im- 
pertinent and ignorant! I wou'd give thee 4 Cuff on 
the e fitting the Courts, it 1 were ignorant Marry 
z it it had not been for me, tat tind'ſt been yer 

ur a hearing Counſel at the Bar. Nh Ges TO | 


[deed Ar. |Burtongowa: , ref the ei in huts. pet 


Myr Buttongown 15 Mr. Eu rongewn „ whither ſo 2 15 
| t 


— 
ee q —w̃ 


go THE BI. AIN-DEALER: | 


What, won't you ſtay till we are heard? 
Bat. I cannot, Mrs, Blackaere, I mult be at the 


Council, my ! ord's Cauſe ſtays there for me, ge 
Wid- And mine ſuffers herdGQ.. 1 25 Ip. 
Butt. J cannot help it. 1 e 


Mid. I'm undone- 
- Butt. What's that to me? 
Mid. Conſider the five pound Fee, if not m Cauſs 

that was ſomething to vou |» 

Eutt· Away „ away pray be not 10 troubleſome. * 

Miſtreſs, ! muſt be gone. 

vid. Nay, but conſider little, Iam your old Client 
my Lord but a new one; or, let him be what he 
will, he will. hardly be a better Client to you than 
my ſelf: I hope you believe 1 ſhall be in Law as long 
as [ live: Therefore am no deſpicable Client. Well, 

but go to your Lord, I know you expect he ſhou'd ff 2 

make you a judge one day ; but hope his promiſe to 
you will prove a true Lord's promiſe : But, that he 

might be ſure ro fall 7s, I wiſh you had his Bon 
Bun · But what, wil 55 be thus impertinent, dug 

tres + 

Wid. Nay, 1 Lt you, Sir, lay; if it be but ie | 

bell me my Lord's Caſe: come, in ſhort. . - 

Bunt. Nay tben. [Ex. buttongoun. | ] 
Mia. Well, Jerry, obſerve Child , and lay it up for 
hereafter: "Theſe are thoſe Lawyers, who, by being in 
all Cauſes , _ 1a none; therefore if you wou'd have 
em for you, let your Adverſiry fee em; for he may 
chance to depend upon em: and 1d, in boing again 

thee, they'll be for tee. _ 5 

Ferr. Ay. Mother, they put me in mind of che un- 
No IAA RH Wooers of Widows, whoundertake briskly 
their Matrimonial buſineſs for their Money; but when 
they have got it once, let who's will drudge for them; 
therefore have 2 carc of em. bordoth; there? Advice 

oy your „ 5 
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t the Mid. Well faid, Boy. Come, M: Splizcauſe, pray 


. 8 * 
i 1 : 
F , 
. * 5 b . 3 - 
* 


o ſee when my Cauſe in Chancery comes on; and go 
ſpeak with Mr. Owillit in the Kings- Bench , and Mr. Quirk 
in the Common Fleas, and ſee how matters go there. 


- Enter Major Oldfox, 

old. Lad » A and propitious Moroi to you 
and may al O_ go a8 well, as 27 my 1elf 
were judge of em. | 

Wid- Sir, excuſe me, 1 and: -annotanfiver 
Complements in Weſtminſter-Hall. Go, Mr. Splitcauſes 
and come to me again to llcr's z there VII. 
ſtay for you, that you may be ſure to find me. 

Old. No, Sir, come to the other Bookſellers, Il 
attend your Ladyſhip thither. 

Wia. Why to the other? : 
Old. Becaufe is = r ookſgller , Lady. : 
Vid. What, to ſell you lozenges for your caturrh ? 
Or Medicines for your corns? What elſe can a Majog | 


. Ex. e 


deal with a Bookſeller for? 


On = nn i od 
Vid. Why, are you an Co 
Old. Ot ſome few Eſſays; deign you , Lady, to 


| . em. She is a Woman of parts, and I muſt win 


7 owing mine, ee 


The Book lr Buy 8 


ey. will you fee Culpepper ; Miſtreſs Ariftotls's | 
Problems ? The Complent Midwife! 
wid. Na, let's ſee Dalton, Hughs Shepherd, Wingate. | 
Boy. We have no Law Books. | 
rid. No! you are a pretty Bookſeller then. 
Old Come, have you er a one of my Eſaysleft? , 
Boy. Yes, Sir, we arr _— ſhall 0 
have em. 
old How fox | 


* 


_ e * — 8 — — — . nn gn i popes Ne ear Ds 4 


— 


Play. 


Statute unt cane, I E. 


| my Widow? : 


62 THE' PLAIN:-DEALER: 
Dey - Why, they are good, ſteady laſting ware: | 
Old. Nay, L hope they will live; let's ſee. Be pleas d, 
Madam, to peruſe the poor endeavours of my pen; for 
I have a pen tho I ſay it, that,.- [Gives her a Book. 

Ferr. Pray let me ſee St. George for Chriſtendom, or 

| The Seven Champions of England. 

®:d. No, no. give him T ” Young Clerk's Guide. What, 

we ſhall dave: you read your ſelf into a humor of ram- 


bling, and fighting, and ſtudying Military Diſcipline . 


and wearing red breeehes. 

Old. Nay, if you talk of Military diſcipline, ſhew 
him my Treatiſe of The Art Military. 
Wd: Held, I wou'd as willingly he ſhould read a 


Ferr. O pray, beſdoth Mother, let me have a Play: 

Via. Ne, Sirrah, there are young Students of the 
Law enough ſpoil'd already by Plays; they wou'd make 
you in love with your Landreſs; or what's worſe ſome 
Queen of the Stage, that was a Landreſs; ID 


Keeper before you are of Age. 


[Several anker the Stag 
But ſtay, 8 is not that Mr. what d y call him, that 
oes there: he that offer'd to ſell mea Suit in Chancery 
Ke five hundred peund, A's neg 20955 ans Wy 
Paying the Clerks fees? | 
Farr. Ay, forſooth, tis he. 
Mid. Then ſtay here, and have a care . the bags, 
whilſt I;tollow him. Have 2 care, of the bags 1 fay, 
Jerry. And do you have, a care, torſooth, of the 
25 Widow. 


Enter Freemantzs 8 
Free. So, there 3a Limb of my Widow, which Was 


: wont to be inſeparable from her: (he can't be far. 


Afede. ; 
How now . my pretty ile, u bart Ry where 8 


Jer: E 


* 
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Fer. My Mother, but not your Widow , will be 
forth-coming preſently . : 

Free. Your Servant, Major; what, are you bu 
furniture for a little ſleeping Cloſet, which you mil 
a Study? For you do only by your Books, as by your 
Wenches, bind em up neatly, and make em fine, for 
other People to uſe em: And your Bookſeller is pro- 


perly your Upholſter, for he furniſhes your room, 


rather than your head. 

Old. Well, well, good Sea Licutenant , ſtudy you 
your Compals , that's more than your head can deal 
with (Aſide. 1 will go find out the Widow, to keep 
her out of his fight, or he'll board her, whilſt I am 
n a oe: | 1 Oldfox. 


. DE: Mann, Freeman Jerry: | 


fo Nay ; prithee, Friend, now , let me have but 
the Seven Champions; you ſhall truſt me no longer than 
till my Mother's Mr. Spliicauſe comes; for I hope he'll 
lend me wherewithall to pay for't. 

Free. Lend thee! Here, III pay him: Do you want 
Money, Squire? I'm ſorry a Man of your Eſtate ſhou'd 
want Money. 

Ferr. Nay, my Mother will ne'et let me be at age: 
And till then, ſhe fays- «= 

Free. At age? Why, you are at age already to haye 


ſpent an Eſtate, Man; there are younger than you have 


kept their Women this three years, have had half a 
dozen. Claps, and 855 as many thouſand pounds at 

Play* | 
Ferr, Ay, they are happy Sparks! Nay I know ſome 
of my School-fellows,, who when we wereatSchool, 
were two years younger than me; but now I know 
not how , are grown Men before me, and go where 
they will, and look tothemſelves: but my curmudge- 
only Mother won't allow me wherewithbal to bes Men 


; Ween — 


64 THE PLAIN-DEALER: | 
Fes Why, there tis; 1 knew your Mother wa 


in fault: Ask but your School fellows what they di if) 

io be Men of themſelves, „„ wh 

| Jerr. Why, I know they went to Law with their . 9 
Mothers; for they ſay, there's no good to be done fÞ 

1 | A | — | 

upon a Widow Mother, till one goes to Law with But 

Kee” bur mine is as plaguy a Lawyer as any's of ouff © # 

| Inn. Then wou'd ſhe marry too, and cut down my 7 

Trees: Now I ſhou'd hate, Man, to have my Father cro! 

Wite kifsd, and ſlapt, and t'other thing to6, yo But 

know what I mean, by another Man; atid our Tre tra 

are the pureſt, tall, even, ſhady twigs, by my fa. . pur 

Free. Come Squire, let your Mother and your Trees I 

fall as ſhe pleaſes, rather than wear this Gown, and at | 


. carry green bags all thy life, and be pointed at fot : 
Tony: But you ſhall be able to deal with her yet the 
common way; thou ſhaſt make falſe love to ſome} / 

Law) er's Daughter, whoſe Father, upon the hopes of 
thy marrying her, ſhall lend thee money and Law, to 
preſerve thy Eftate and Trees: and thy Mother is fo 
ugly, no Body will have her, if ſhe cannot cut down 
.. ͤ vu SY AL, jo 
Bop . Nay if 1 had but any body to fland by me, | 
am as ſtomachful as another. 


Free. That will J; I'll not ſee any ho | ul young 
e eee e N SPL. 2 
Boy. By any but your ſelf. „ 
935 The truth on't is, mine's as arrant a Widow fl 


Mother to her poor Child, as any's in England; ſhe te 
won't much as let one have fix pencein one's pocket to | 
to ſee a Motion, or the dancing of the Ropes, or ſ me 
Free. Come, you ſhan't want Money, there's Gold a ft 

| VVV 


for yop. * Co the 
Fur. O Lord Sir two Guineys! Dye lend me ſthis? r. 


Is there no trick in't? well, Sir, 11] give you 1 
Bond fer ſecurity. „ # ö Fo, 17 
Free. No, no, thou haft given me thy Face for ſe- 
___ewrity: And any Body wou'd ſwear thou doſt not look 
like a Cheat · Tou fhall have what you will of me; and 


4, is 


— 


 Gnſari 


"Om the Crowd, with a bow'd body and a hat of, 
E a 


TEE PLAIN-DEALER. 5 
if your 2 will not We e come to me, 
wa will. 

Jer. By my a. he's a curious fine Gentleman! 

[4fiae- 
Bur will you ſtand by one? 
Free, If you can be reſolute; 

e Ola be reſolv d! Gad, if the Fee et « 
Nele Fll leave her to- night, and come to you. 
But, now I have got Money; I'll go to Jack of all 
trades, at t'other end of the Hall, and buy TEIN 
pureſt thing. | 

Free. And III ay the ; great Boy ; and my blow 
at his. OO: Steal 0 the Calt, and the Cow will 


8 e | (Ea Jer followed by Freeman. 
| Enter, on thee 7 te, Manly, Widow Blackacre, and N 


ee, 


Mani; 8 Cause; carr you loſe it without 
me? Which you 2 like to do, if it be as yuu 


lay, an honeſt one: LOG r no longer for't. 


d. Nay , Captain, I tell you, you are my prime 


Witneſs. arid” the Cauſe is juſt now coming on, Mr: 
Splitcauſe tells me. Lord, methinks you ſhou'd take a 
pleaſure in walking here, as halt you ſee now door 


they have no buſineſs here, I aſſure you. 
Man · Yes, but I'll aſſure you then, their buſineſs is 


to perſecute mie; but d'ye think III ſtay any longer g 


to have a Rogue, becauſe he knows my name, pluck 
me aſide, and whiſper a news book fecret to me, with 


2 ſtinking breath? A ſecond conie piping angry from 


the Court , and ſputter in my face his tedious com—- 
plaints againſt it? A third Law Coxcomb, becauſe he 


. law me once at a Reader's Dinner, dome and put me 


along Law. caſt, to make a diſcovery of his indefarigable 
dulnefs and my weary'd patience: A fourth, a moſt. 
barbarous civil Rogue, who will keep 2 Man half an 


- actig 


— 


'THE PLAIN-DEALER:. 


ating the reform'd Sigh! 5f the Salatation Ray 
hear his bountiful profeſſions of Service and Friends 


whilſt he cares not if I were damn'd, and l am wi 


bim hang'd out of my Ways Id as eee 


as walk t other turn. 


eng. 10 bis txt rf 2110 
K to oh Terry label. e bis Zug:; but 


laden with Trinkets , which | he endeavours) to Hide 
" from his dae „ an . at à diſtance by 


e 2 er en t 
JJ)C0Tö ob 


"Wi. 0. are you come, Sir? But 1 Kiba have you 


been, you Aſs? And how, came you thus laden? 
Jerr. Look here, forfobth, Mother, now here's 2 
Duck, here'sa Boar cat, andhere's an Owl. 1% ee 


[Mating a noiſe with Cal calls, and ether ſuch like 


e oo nf 1:54 od ie Wy 4A 


ho, Yes, there is an Gel. 8 

old. He's an ungracious Bird indeed. 

id. But go, thou Trangamę, and campllickelids: 
Trangames which thou haſt ſtol'n or,-purloin'd; for 

o- body wou'd truſt a Minor in Mit minſter- Hall, ſure. 

Ferr · Hold your ſelf contented , forſooth, I have theſe 


commodities by a fair bargain. and- Giles. and there 


ſtands my Witneſs, and Creditors dn de 
- Wid: How's that! What, Sir, d'ye think to get the 
Mother, by giving the. Child a rattle ? But where are; 
m Bags, my Writings, you Raſcal? 
. Jerr. Olaw! Where are they indeed? Lali. 
il. How, Sirrah? Speak, come- 15 
: Mane You | can len een, I ſuppoſe... OT” 


© NS if "ONE : 


Free. is ue 1 2 one . your Salt - water 


Sharks ſteal em, whilſt-he was eager] y chuſing his com- 
modities, as he calls em, in order to . deſign upon 


his Mother. Apart to him. 
Wid. Won't you ſpeak Where were you, I x 


you Son of a == an ane, Woman? "On Myer, | 


. * * . 5 os 2 1 : IE » Im 


aj Ee" Pa — "x 
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m undone; they are all that concern my Eſtate, m 
Jointure, my Husband's Deed of gift, my Zeideoce 
for all my Suits now depending i i What will become of 


them f 135 BY » ** * 
Free. m fe to 1 4d * | 3 [4 de. 
. They'll be all date, I warrant you, Madam- 


id” O where? Where? Come, 7 Vilain, Long | 


id 


wich me, 22 ſhew me where. 
1 E. Widow F Jerry, 3 Olle. x 


' Manet Manly , Freeman, 


| Man. Thou haſt taken the right way togeta Widow, 
by making her great Boy ri for when nothing will 
make a Widow marry, ſhe'll do't to croſs her Children. 
But canft thou in earneſt marry this Harpy, this volume 
'of kr -blurr'd. Parchments and Raves this TIES | 

SK? 

Free. Ay, ay, Tu marry and five bonedlly.: hates is. 
give my Creditors, not her, * eee Pa) my 
debts. 
Man. Thy Creditors you 7 are not not 0 barbarous, 
as to put thee. in priſon; and wilt thou commit. thy 
ſelf to 4 noiſom dungeon for thy lite ? which is the 
only ſatistaction thou canſt give thy Gradizora Fan this 
match? n | * 

Free. Why , is not ſhe rich? 1 . 

Man. Ay, but he that marries a Widow he ther 
Money, will find himſelf as much miſtaken, as the 
Widow that marries a young. F cle for due benevo- 
lence, as ou call i it. 


5 


Man. I tell ches again , he. ths 5 is the . in RE 
Mine, has the lealt propriety in the Ore: you may - 
dig, and dig. but if thou wouldſt have her Money rather 
get to be her Truſtee, than her Husband ; for a true 
Widow will make over he þ Ellate to. any, body... and 

2 855 i FT cheat 


LE - THE PAIN. EALER; - 
| | Enter to them Te en running ina afrghe 


w 3 O h! Im undone , I'm umdone , ba Mio 
will kill me: you Rid you'd ſtand by one. 
Free- So I will, my brave Squire, 1 warrant thee. 
| SJerr. Ay, but I dare not ſtay till ſhe comes for ral) 
he's as e now ſhe has loſt her Writings, as a agai 


Bitch when ſhe has loſt her Puppies. con 
Man. The Compariſon's handſom. . 4 
5 O, ſhe's here! Be, | „ tim 

bhav 
Eurer mus Hiekverd and Oder. 8 g 


5 


Free. [its the Saller. Take Wim: Just, and 1 upe 
haſte with him to your Maſter's Lodging, and be ſure La 
yon keep him up till I come. [Ex- Jerr. Sail. 1 
Wa. O my dear Writings! wer, this Heathen i 
Rogue, my Minor? ET ke 

| Free. Gone to down or bmg bimftlf. 720 5 

Nd. No, I know him too well , bell ner be Fal, pt 
de ſe that way; but he may Fe and chuſe a Guardian * 

4 fi 


of his own head, and ſo be bun; Toy be Ts 

not yet choſen one. th 
Free- Say you ſo? And he fhan't want one Tas 
Wid. But, now 1 think ont, tis you, Sir, un 


85 3 cheat upon ine; for there is a fay ing, Take us 
of a Maid by her Stock , und a Widow by her Writings, Þ 1 

and they cannot get from N But Vl! play faſt and looſe re 
with you yet, if there be Lavr, and my Minor and © 
Writings are not forth coming; Ill bring my Action e 
of Detinue or Trover. But firſt I II try to find out this d 
Guardianleſs, graceleſs Villain. Will you jag, Major? 
Aan It yo have loſt your evidence, by . ou 
Cauſes cannot go on, and I may be gone 


On, aa burg * water While, as one 


ma 


THE PLAIN-DEALER,. 6g 
eu may ſay, and I'll be wit you again. 5 e 
lane Manly d Freman, 5 


other Fes. Well, ſure I am the firſt Man that erer legan 
„ | 2 Love-Intrigue in Heſtminſter- Hal.... 
1 0 Man. No, ſure; for the Love to a Widow gene- 
as 2 


rally begins here: And as the Widow s Cauſe goes 
againſt the Heir or Executors, the Jointure Rivals 
commence their Suit to the Widow.  _ 
Free · Well, but how pray. have you paſt your 
time here, ſince I was fore d to leave you alone? You - 
have had a ou deal of patience, | bY 
Man: Is this a place to be alone, or have patience” 
| in? But I have had patience indeed; for I have drawn 
ake upon me, ſince I came, but three Quarrels, and two 
ure ] Law Suits. ih „„ 
Frese. Nay, faith, you are too curſt to be let looſe 
ig the world; you ſhou'd be tied up again in your Sea 
kennel, call'd a Ship. But how cou d you quarrel here? 
Nan. How cou'd I refrain ? A Lawyer talk'd perem- 
ptorily and faucily to me, and as good as gave me the 


JJC 5 | 
Free. They do it ſo often to one another at the Bar, 


nen 

els 

an 

a5 f : 

that they make no bones on't elſewhere. 
e. Man. However, I gave him, a cuff on the ear; where 
ve 

ke 

5 

fe 

d 

n 

8 


upon he jogs two Men, whoſe backs were turm d to 
us, for they were reading at a Bookſeller's to witneſs. 
I ſtruck him Airing the Courts; which office they fo 
_ readily promis d, that I call'd em Raſcals , and Kni 
af the Poſt: ane of em preſently calls two other ab- 
| ſent Witneſſes, who were coming nowards us at a 
diſtance : whilſt the other, with a whiſper , delires to 
? | know my name, that he might have ſatisfaction by 
r | way of Challenge, as tother by way of Writ; but L 
eee Writ, 
than his own Challenge: there you ſee qne of my Quar, , 


= 
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Free. So- and the other two) 8 50 
1 Man. For adviſing a Poet to leave off writing and 


5 turn Lawyer; becaule he is dull, and impudent , and 


fays or writes nothing nour but by precedent. 
Free. And the third quarrel? _ 

Man. For giving more fincere advice to a Hand- 
Line, well dreſt young Fellow , who ask'd it too; 
not * carry 7 Wencl, that he lov'd, and T had ain 
Wit 1 
Free. Nay, if you will be iving your Fr incere advice 
: to Lovers and Poets, you will not fail of quarrels. 
| Man. Or if I ſtay i in this place; for l ſee more quar- 

els crowding 1 50 me; ; let's be more” and avoid em. 


E wow Novel, 41 4 difar nee coming to toward them.” 


A Plague on a that ſheer is 6minous to us; "bets 
coming upon us, and we ſhall not be rid of him. 

Nav. Dear Bully, don't look ſo grum upon me: you 
told me juſt now, yo 'had forgiven me alittle harmleſs 

raillery upon wooden legs laſt night. 

Man. Les, yes, map be gone, A am "talking of 
£ bulineſ: 8. 


Nev. Cart I bear; it! ? 1 love thee 15 and will be faithful, | 


| and always -- ; 

Man. Im Fan "Tis buſineſs that concerns Freeman 
only. 
| New: Well, T love Pb an too, and ed not 
divulge his ſecret : prithee ſpeak , prithee I muſt - 
Man. Prithee let me be rid of thee, 1 muſt be rid of 


thee.” 


Nov. Faith, thou canli hardly , [love _- 0. Come, | 


1 muſt know the buſineſs.” 
Man. So, I have it now, 1 Aal. 
Why, if you needs will know it, he has a | ne” 


and his Adverſary bids him bring two Friends with | 


him: now I am one, and wwe are e _ we 
r for”: : FORE" 8 


* — * IF; 


US : 0 ö : 358 > / 


* 


* I af 
N 


ir las. An ol Fox, 


. 33 
* * erahburkt. Aa 
45 enen E 1:14 


stone ohefingthe Stage 


255 Nov. Apo, there goes a Fellow owes me an ben 
pound, and goes out of Iown to-morrow ; I'll ſpeak 
with him, and come to you preſently. OP: 3 
Man: No but you won t. 8 
Free, 1 are ar nies rid of him, 85 


or I 
. 1 * . Io ' 


Mar. To what 3 ; fince here comes En 5a , 
5 1 ere * us grin, he is bound 
Ol. Your Servant: , ants." ; noble G Well, 
I hhaye left the Widow, becauſe the carry'd me from 
your company, for faiths: Captain, I muſt needs tell 
thee, thou art the only Officer in . who * 
not an Eughil Officer, that I care for. ; 

Man lm ſorry for't: 

Ola. Why, ene bes 3 me love 8 : 

Man. Any body, rather than me. | 

Ol What, FOR. are modeſt I fee, therefore too 1 


EI 
— 


| Jauk: the, 


Man. No, Iam not-modeſt, but love to brag my 


ſalt, and can't: patiently hear you fight over the laſt 


Civil war; therefore go look out the Fellow 1 law _ 
juſt now here, that walks with his ſword & ſtockings 

out at heels, and let him tell you the Hiſtory of that 
ſcar on his cheek, to give you occaſion to ſhew yours, 
get in the Field at Bloomsbury; not that of Edęlul: go 
to him, poor Fellow, he is faſting, and has not yet 


| tho happineſs this morning to ſtink of Brandy and 3 | 
co; go, give him ſome to hear you, I am buſie. 


Old: Well, i gad, I love thee: now, Boy, . 


Te \thoy art no tame Captain's ee 


. * 
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8 


s ever he did an Enemy; for he was truly for the King 
_ = ns: _—_ eons. 5 their Liſt; and 
for King, in cheating em ot their hae 
— 2 King's party i in the field. ** 


o ' 


old. All that ſhan't make me angry: I conũder that thoy 
art peeviſh, and fretting at ſome ill ſucceſs at Law. Pri- 


hee tell me what ill luck you have met with here. 
Man. You. 


Old 'Dol look like the- picture of ill Pts 5 enden, 


I love thee more and mare; and hall eee 


made me love thee firſt. 

Mag. Do: that l ay be rid of that amm quality, 
end thee, - 

Ola. Twas 5 weari Wa broad 3 hire, 


Man. Here, Freeman, let's change Vil never wear 


jt more. 


Old. How ! Vou won't ſure. Prithee don tleoks like 
done of our Holy. day Captains nowadays, with a Bod | 
kin by your fide, your Martinet Rogues, 


Van. O then there's hopes 0 Fs. 
What, dye find goto with Martinet ? Let me tell Hou, 


— . 


Old. Nay , nay, es no more. Sir, your ee 


if you praiſe Martinet once, T have done with you; Sir, 
Martinet! Martinet!... L Ex. Oldfox 


Free Nay , you have made him leave you as willingly, 


i 


Enter # Lanyer towards the. Es TY 


| Men. A Pox! this way; heres a Lawyer 1 know 
threatning us with another greeting. eee 


Law. Sir, Sir your nen — 


| forgotten me. 


Man. | was ow afraid you bu 2 me. 


CY 


een. W 2 


—— 2 


TRE. PL ALN DEALER. 2 
ou ought to have by your wits. 1 
Frm OT you are a merry Gentleman, Sir; N 
you were merry, when I was laſt in your compan a 
1. 3 1wasnever r merry in thy carapany , . Lawyer 
e | 
Law. Why, 1 'm ſureyaujok'd on me, and dane 
me all night long. 3 an | 
rage, bmw, Frites what barbarous 145 term 
is that? BY 
Law. Thinking 1 why, don't you know hat * 


all our way of wit, Sir. * TIN 
Man. 1 am glad I da nat know it then + $ Ti 


1 „ Mt, Freeman? e 


Free: Shamming, is telling you an inſi 5 dall ye, 
with a dull face, which the ly Wag he Author ons 
If Laughs at himſelf; and making ek believe tis 4 

good jeſt, puts the Sham only upon himſelf.” 

Man. So, your Lawyer's jeſt, I find, like kis Pra- 
- tice, 3 knavery than Wit int. 1 ſhou'd make 
the worſt Shammer in England; 1 mul. always deal 160 
Rs pores as I will with you, Mr. Lawyer, 

adviſe you to be ſeen rather with Attor nici 
and Solicitors, than ſuch Fellows 2 Lam; they will 5 


— credit your practice more. 


Lam. No, Sir, your pans an honour de me. 
Man. No faith, gothy ways, there goes an At 

5 try 44 tim hu kt it never belaid, a Leeres. 
lity im hurt . 
Ta · No, worthy honour'd Sir, 1 not leave you 
for any Artorney, ſure. - © 

Man. 8 e e wie 
Tam. ave you any bufineſs „Sire try 88 
ſerve you ſooner than any Attorney breathing. 10 


Aan. Buſineſs IP 80. 5 


e 
Lear. Have you ſo, Sir? in what Court, Sie # what Z 


RR Ed my re ye 9 f 


— 


FS 
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Man. 1 0 9 4 War Orphan of a de 7 

4 of Pi » that ia but if it eu d be follow d A 
orma 2 7 and W. en the N 8 recovered, 1 Raſ 
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ifs D . The n Mr. e a 7 with as t 
{Al 5 7 beg Nene Ping: at Nee 1 havea lite fen 


e. 3 Janc 
„Man Which 5 pat in. Forma Pauperis,,. ny W. 
<6! 288 24 888 wit 82 1 9 eg 77 

e you have. now. bound a AR to 2 rid F Win? 

ö Nat le wit „ 5 int 
went 5 #6 ; ue mY +. | ma 

b eM 18 

+ ee B But here's | dg will 1 dick whrdape chi 

1 br e | owd Him money. = WM + 
Er i n Captain, noble dir; I am yours heartily, dye | 

hy ſhou'd you avoid your old F riends? 8 


ow eee Haden, Slow: me?, 1 owe. you Fg Tr 
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| be 5 rip of E my. hearty pepedts t 30u;. forchere: is 8 


not a Man in England. 1585 


% en Lbou voutſt; fe from hanging , With the 90 


expence of a Shilling . 8 : 
"Ald. Nay; nay + hux-Caprain,, you. are, Hike enough Ji 
Ae e Sits ee 


Man. Truth, which. you won't. care. to hear ; there: 53 1 
fore, you had better go talk with ſome body elſe. 40 1 * 
. No, I Know no body can inform me | - 
died Sent and Easter in, Banger pr ro Few . 2 
bor Kent , any ph:bhela.gyou' d. ſerve my dae new, if 22 


> 


* knew of ſuch an el and wou'd bu 


9 © 
* 


Men. 
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cer 
vd 


| in that too hereafter ;do 


Mn AR A. ; p 7 


WS. 8 : " ** 
| "Man. You to finiſh his ruin. od 
Ald. I faith, you ſhouwd have 4 Hit IP. . 8 
Man. Of your noſe, you thirty. in the, e dear 
Raſcal; wou'd you make me 1 uire Setter ,\ 2 your 
Bawd for ER i (ets him by the, Roſe 
" Ald, Oh! --:* | 
Free. Hold, or. here will be} Your third Law fait.” my 
Ald. Gads precious, you hectoring Perſon you, are 
you Wild? I meant you no hurt, Sir; -l begin to think 
as things go, Land. ſecurity beſt, Ay have, foracon- 
venient Mortgage, ſome ten, fifteen, „ or twenty 1900 
land pound by me 
' Man. Then go lay itout upon an Hoſpital, "and tike 
Mortgage of Heaven, according to 1910 8 cuſtom, 
for you think by lay in 92 out 4 little M „to hook 
ſay, aud keep the | oor you've 
made by taking lorkeitures „ that N may not ths 
Yah. 5 
Ald No, to keep the Sue you. make this War: | 
this War ſpoils our Trade. | 
Man. Damn your Trade, 7 tis the better or” 
Ald: What, will you ſpeak again our W 
Man. And Le, you tak. 5 inſt the War, , our 
Trade F -* ö L 
Ad. Well, he may be A come of ships Tarn 
concern d in N ILA. 
Come, Captain, I will bare f Ae ondence with 
you, fay what you. will I „ ho 
' Man. Then ae be gong. Phy 85 . 
Ald. No, faith; prithee, Caplan, 1 let go f ak 3 


— 
4 643 
28055 * 


diſh of Lacd Coffee, and talk of the Times . Come, 
1 treat an. 5 Nays. de 80, for l wee | 


a ere. 1 8 708 4 ep | _ : 
Man. But thank FY 


Ad. To pick up Nag eee ner: cg e, 
1I do 1 8 1 —— : 
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7 THE PLAIN-DEA] LE R. 
with me, to one who expects City. ſecurity, for || x 
Ald. Nay , then your” Servant, Captain , buſineſs c 
mult be done. 
Man. Ay, if it can; but hark vou, Alderman, a 
wichour you: --- |S 
Ala. zußvcls, Sir, I Gy, muſt bedone; and there's 
an e ot the Treaſury I haye an affair with- - - 
| © es WL, M1 Several creſſing the Stage. 
bogs | Exit Alderman, 
45 Mow. You fer naw . the mighty friendſhip of 
the world is; what all ceremony , embraces, and 
entiful profeſſions come to: you are no more to 
== a profeſſing Friend, than a threatning Enemy; 
and as no Man hurts you , that tells you he ll do you 
2 miſchief, ng Man, you ſee, is your Servant who 
ys he is . Why, the Devil, then ſhou'da Man be 
8 with the flattery of Knaves, if he be not a 
Fool ar Cully? Or with the, fondneſs of Foals, it he 
be not a Knave or Cheat? 

Free. Only for his pleaſure; 2 there is ſome i in 
laughing at Fools, and diſappainting Rnaves. 
Max. That's à pleaſure, 1 2 wou d caſt you 
too dear; as well as marrying your Widaw to diſap- 
point her: but, for my part, 1 have no pleaſure hy 

em, but in dei elping gm, whereſoe'er I meet em; 
and _then the pleaſure "of hoping ſo to be rid of em. 
But now my comfort. is, I am not worth a ſhilling in 
- the a, which all the world ſhall know, and then 
| I'm ſyre I ſhall have nane of 'em come near me. 

Fres. A very pretty comfort, which I think you 

ay top dem for. But where is the weary pound gone 

nce the morning ? 
"Man. To my Boats crew : wou'd you! have * 
| yo honeft, brave Fellows want? 

- Free. Rather than you or I, 

Man. Why, art goers wigs windy Thou who 
art. Friend to oY 
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1 22 . 8 — | | 
nick hin of his Mother; and Gatnot help vou do 
dinner, unleſs you will go dine with my Lord-- - 

Man. No, flo, the Ordinary is too dear for the 
where flattery muſt pay for my dinner; I am no Herald, or : 
Poet. 5 pk 3 : 3 8 

Free. We'll go then to the unde . 

Man. There you muſt fatter the old Philoſophy: 

cannot renounce my Reaſon for a dinner. 

Free. Why then let's go to ydur Alderman's— 
Ian. Hang him, Rogue! That were not to dine, 
for he makes you drunk with lees of Sack before din- 
ner, to take away your Stomach; and there you muſt 
call uſury and extortion , God's bleſſing, or the honeſt 
turning of the penny; hear him brag of the leather- 
breeches in Which he trotted firft to Town; and make 


a greater noiſe with his money in his Parlour, than 


his Caſheers do in his Counting-Houte without hopes 
of borrowing a Shilling. „ 5 
Free. Ay, à Pox > n't ; tis like dining. with the 
t Gameſters; and when they fall to their common 
N ſee the heaps of 8 en on all hands. 
pars going to twelve. Let us go to my Lady 
G . 5 „ 2 ara dl 
N Man. There to flatter: her looks; you muſt miſtake 
her Grand- Children for her own; praiſe her Cook that 
ihe may rail at him; and feed her dogs, not your ſelf. 
i Free, What dye think of eating with your Lawyer 
then | 8 2 
Man. Eat with him! Damn him; to hear him em- 
ploy his barbarous eloquence in à reading upon the 
two and thirty good bits in a ſhoulder of veal; and be 
forc'd your ſelf to praiſe the cold bribe Pye, that 
ſtinks; and drink Law French Wine, as rough and 
hat ſh as his Law French. A Pox on him , I A rather 
dine in the Temple [rounds , or walks, with the 
Knights without noſes, or the Knights of the Poſt; 
who are honeſter Fellows, and better. company. Bur 
let us home, and try our fortune; for I'll ſtay no 
longer here for your damn d Widow  ' 


f 
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Frs. Well, let us, go, home then; for I, muſt goſſ 

5 Tor my a my x damn d Widow, and look after my new damn df 

i Three or four hundred Yes 380 A A OO 
ight, \ haye « dind in a this, LL hm 


72 Bus now 5 1 A 4 it TY . 
we, e by e gets. Wt 7 , L . 


1 
x 


% 


4 Ks — - .. 2*" — 2 ” 
: bo 2 * 
2 e 5 — 
2 <= ratio m — — 
8 — 
” 
A. 


8 


—— 2 


—— 


-” = * — «27 
. * 4 

— — — 
— — Sonnets 


— — 


— 4 n 
— — — 


„ niet N Yen W 

17 vl, ther's ſucceſs in hy ace; haſte ou N 

2 | Say. ** 3h Sha 3 5 
: 5 Fil. As I eoù'd Wim gt n robes 


Man. So, 1 told thee what 8 wert + fit We: at 
thou 'wou'dſt not believe me. Come, thank me for 
bringing thee acquainted with thy genius. Yell thou 
baft mollified her; heart for me? 

id. No, Sir, not ſo, but what's better. TT, 

„ ; Man. How ! What's betten pots 
. Fid. I ſhall harden your heart againſt "FS 928 

| . * Man. Have a care, Sir, my heart is too much 1 in 

1 Een to be fooled with; and my deſite at height, 

arid needs no delays to incite it. What, you are too 

| g cod a Pimp already and know how to endear plea : 
WM ' fure, by withholding it: But leave off your Page's 

| - Bawdy houſe tricks, Sir, and tell me, will ſhe be R 

Fi. Einder than you cou'd with, Sir. 
| Man. * Wal, * what tad the? As 
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wy 
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i id. She A * 
a Mad; What? ; Fhoute 15 tedious, 65 W 2 comforts 
Man Nie: What? 4 n 
: Fid. That of al things you are her web, ob 5 
| Man. How 
> © © Fig: That e ole, RY tort 
Tn Hoſpital, and Diſeaſes into her & 8, than you, > 
Man. What? © 
Fid. That ſhe wau'd Father att” her lopez ye 
a difſolute, debauch d Hector, nay 'worle, with 
ical baffled Coward, all over loathfoni } . Wa l 
tion of the fine Gentleman. . "_ * 
Man. What's all this you PRay?, 5 Favs 
id. Nay, that my offers of your our” Crd? to ber: | 
were more oftgnlive, than when Parents wooe their 
Virgin Daughters, to the enjoy ment of riches offly ; 
and that you were, in all circumſtances, as en | 
to her as 4 Husband on compulſion. e 5 5 
Man Hold , I underſtand: Jou not. 1 
Fid. Se; "vill work I ſee. Eh Laſs 


4 
3 * 


1 42% | 


if 


i'd?! i Man: Did you not tell me- = ah | 
JJ 
and Fid Brutes: -- 1 | 5 89 > 9; 4 ns i \ | gk 
hou Fid. Sea Nonſter .. e e 


Man. Damn your inteligene e: 105 mes lite how 

Fid. Nay, ſurly Coward, ſhe calld you too. OY 

Min Won't you hold yet? Hold, or- 
Frd. Nay , dir, pardon, me; I cou'd not but tel! you | 

ſhe had the baſchefs, the in uſtice, to call you Coward, 
ir, Coward, Coward, = : 
Man. Not yet. „ 7 wad 
Fil I've done, Coward, Sir. | | 
| Man. Did not you lay ſhe was « Kinder than] IVY 

ad: wiſh os of Ea 1 | 

Fd Yes, Sir. 


Aan. How then?...O.., I woe ed [you ot; - 


% At 
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7 F 
7 ; 
\ 


8 - ifs were Mike another Woman's fake! Aſid. 
Man. What. W We W 'd for 


pear'd in rage, and diſdain, the true 
1 88 a N Kü 3 ut at "a ; you TOR | 
r. id you not ? | : 


s 2 195 
Ss, 


25 Ss then let's ls oe Na | 
71 kils thee for at n. iy Lb 


ut delays; 
wal d.*So; the kiſs I'm ſure is welcome to me, what 


gange the news will be to you. | LA. | 


* 5 ſpeak, my dear Venmtrer 
* Fl. H welcome were that kind word too, if 


| me; at laſt, you ay? 


L 
N 1 
: * o, Sir. ; 
f gir! 


44 No more of out Koting ti 175 it Seal no 
e with my impatience or temper. 
Fid. Then not to fool you, Sir, I ſpoke to her Fe 
| you, but prevail'd for my ell. She wou'd not hear 
me. when I ſpoke in your behalf, but bid me ſay what 
I wou'd in my own: Tho ſhe gave, me no occaſion, 
ſhe was ſo coming; and ſo was kinder, Sir, tun 
7 cou'd wiſh; which I was only alraid to Ter you 
OW » without een warning 
Man. How's this? Young Man, you are of a lying 
Age; but I muſt hear you out, and if- - © 
Fid. I wou'd not abuſe you, and cannot wrong het 
by any report of her, The is ſo wicked. 
Man. How wicked! Had ſhe the impudence , 4 
the ſecond ght of you only. 
Fid. Im ce, Sir! Oh, ſhe has impudence 


enough to put a Court out of countenance. , ane de- 


bauch a Stews, -- 


| Man. Why, what faid ther _ 8 
Fid. Her tongue, I confeſs was ſilent; bas * 


FE 1 eyes gloted ſuch things, mote immodeſtt and 


laſcivious, than Raviſhers can act, or Women undet 


We | confinement think. 


| Mah. 1 know there are whoſe eyes reflect more 


7 L 
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- THE PLAIN-DEALER., Wert 
obſcenity than the glaſſes i in Alcoves; but cherearcothers | 
ald ll too who uſe a little art with their looks, to make em 
ſeem more beautiful, not more loving which vain yo 
I Þ Fellows like you , are apt to interpret in _ own 8 
rithee vour » and to the Ladys wrong. . 
chang Fid. Seldom, Sir. Fray haveyouacare ofglo es; 
what. for he that loves to gaze upon em will find at laſt 2 
Afede thoufand Fools and Cuckolds in em inſtead of Capids, 
Man. Very well; Sir, But ways you had only 2 
o, iff kindneſs from Olivia? . 
4 Fid. I tell you again, Sir; no Woman flicks there? 
d for Bye promiſes of Love they only keep; nay , they are 
N Contracts which make you ſure of em. In ſhort, Sir ſhe” 
Leeing me. with ſhame and amazement dumb, unac- 
tive, and reſiſtleſs, threw: her twiſting arms about my 
neck, and ſmother d me wvith a thouſand nn n 
believe, me, Sir, they were ſo to me. a 

Man. Why did you not avoid em then? 

Fid: I fenced with lier — 8 
the grapples of the Knemy's n * but — 
cutting em off cou id have freed me. 8 

Man Damn d, darnnd Woman, that cod be 1 fals . 
and infamous! And dammd, damn d Heart of mine, 
that cannot yet be falſe, tha* fo infamous! What eaſie, 
tame, ſuffering, trampled thingy does chat little wad 
1 Cowards wake of us! B.. 

Fiad. Sol it works, T find, as I expected Aa., 
Man. But ſhe was falſe to me before, ſhe told me 6 
her ſelf, and yet I cou'd not quite believe it; but ſhe _ 
Was: ſo that her ſecond falſeneſs is 4 9 5 

an injury, in rev me upon the Man t wrong a | 
eee 3 Whores, a Witches 
I bove l.. But what, did ſhe not kiſs well, Sir? Im ſurr 
ber I thought her lips... but I muſt not think of em more. 
N and bur yet they are ſuch I cou fill Kib. :. grow tO. then 
nder tear off with my teeth, grind em into mammocks and 

gn pit em into her Cuckold's trce;.: 24 £23 as dad. OY bi 1 yp 

more AION n * * * he is! I. n | 
cnlty | * e 5 | ; 


heart 


— —_ — 
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heart to give him ſo much pain, tho? withal I give him 


a cure, and to niy felt new life. ; [ Aſide. 
Mev. But what, her kiſſes ſure cou'd not but warm 


you into deſixe at laſt, or a eee with RECUR at leaſt? 


Fid. Nay more, I confeſs. 
Man. What more? Speak. | 
' Fid. All you cou'd fear had paſs'd 1 ifT 


h cou'd have been made to wrong you, Sir, in that nature. 


Man. Cou'd have been made! You ye, you did. 


Fid. Indeed, Sir, *twas impoſſible for me; beſides, 


we were interrupted by a viſit. But, I confeſs, ſhe 
wou ' d not let me ſtir, till I promis d to return to her a- 
gain within this hour, as ſoon. as it ſhou'd be dark; by 
which time ſhe wou'd diſpoſe of her viſit , and her Ser- 
vants, and her ſelf, ö e I 0 
to promiſe to get from en | 
ii cid - | - N Nt 
Fid. But if ever go near er may ou, Sir ; 
a me as falſe to you, as x «gin; x A you. Si 
„ as you ought to do her, and I hope will do now. 
40 — Well, but now I think ont, you ſhall keep 
your word with your Lady. What, a young mo , 
| and 8 rfl » my,10 eee e eee 
| | ddd. 10 you ſtall g to her when his dark; 
ſhall not difappoint her- 


for.. ; 
Bid. Her impudenee,, and injuſtice to =_ | ions 


own: diſappoint her love; loath he... 
Man. Come you have my leave; and if you dif" 


hall talk it only. 
il. Ten, Sir! May. 
1 Sir! Fou muſt but act it indeed, after 
al I an rat rear Hen Honour » "us 


3 a—— —— — 


Fig, I, Sir! Lſhou' ctppoint her more * going 


n r Tl go with you, and act love; whilſt you 
then 11 en ee en het. | 
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Man. Well, call it Revenge, and that is honourable: 
Pl be reveng'd on her, and thou ſhalt be my ſecond. | 
Fid. Not in a baſe action, Sir, when you are your 
own Enemy. O, go not near her, Sir, for Heaven's 
fake, for your own, think not of i _ 
Man. How. concern'd you are! T thought I ſhou'd 
catch you. What; you are my Rival at laft ; and are in 
love with her your ſelf; and have fpoken ill of her out 
of your love to her, not me; and therefore wou'd not 
have me go to her. | | 
Fid. Heaven witneſs for me, tis becauſe llore you 
only, I wou'd not have you go to her, : 
Man, Come, come; the more think OY the more 
Im ſatisſied you do love her: thoſe kiſſes, young Mans 2 


1 knew were irreſiſtable; tis certain. 


Fid. There is nothin ing certain in the World, Sir, but 
my Truth, and your Courage. 
Man. Your Servant, Sir. Beſides falle, „and vngrate- 


ful , as the has been o me; and tho I may believe her 


rk en me f great 45 you report it; yet I, cannot 
think you are ſo foon, and at that a re, ent by her, | 
cho you may endeayourit. 

Fd. Nay, if that be 47 61 you tae it fil. Sir; 
1 will conduct you to her; & unſeen, your ears ſhall judge : 
- her ene ee to Jou, If th t will us. 

e v0. 

Man. Yes . thive] is fone Atistsction ! in bas quite bus 
of doubt: becauſe tis that alone vithholds us from. the 
pleaſure of revenge, 5 

Fid. Revenge! What Revenge on you have, Sir? 
Diſdain is beſt r. reveng d by ſcorti; and faithleis Love, by 


Toving another, and making her other | 
OR which", bod * mn} 0p 5 4 


3 Bw) TY 
is - 


Man. Not . i | K 5 
wght you had done wit ge , 15 


11. — gs — —— — 
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Man. Why , what did you hear. me day ? 755 
Free. Something imperfectly of love, I think. 

Man. I was only wondring why Fools, Rakes: 

and deſertleſs Wretches, ſhou'd ſtill have the better of 

Men of merit with all Women, as much as wu their 


own common Miſtreſs , Fornme! 


Pres. Becauſe moſt Women, like Fortune, , are Mind; 
ſeem to do all things injeſt, and ta ke pleaſure in ex- 
travagant actions; their love deſerves neither thanks, 
nor blame, for the 7 cannot bp it; tis all ſimpathy: 
erefore the noihe., the finical, the talkative, the 
cowardly , and effeminate, have the better of the brave, 
the reaſonnable., and Man of Honour,; for they have 
T4 reaſon in their love, or kindnels, than Fortune 
it af. 
2 2 . they have eee Firſt, eee 
Man they fear too much to love; and ſenſe in a Lover, 
— their want of it: and they hateany thing that 
diſturbs their admiration of themſelves. But they are of 
that vain number, Who had rather ſhew their falſe ge- 
neroſity, in giving away profuſely to worthles Flatterers, 


than in paying juſt debts. And in ſhort, all Women, 
like Fortune, as you fay, and rewards: . are loſt by 


00 muck meriting. 

rid. All Women , Sir ! Bure 8 are bang, bo 
be no other quarrel to a Lover 8 merit , but that. it 
e their deſpair of him. 

Jan. . art young enough to be. credulous bu we 


> ne 1 1 0 
Ene, Selen. | N 
A * F £42 IS 5 EE 
; ef pov h 


Hail Hh are now below, "the 5 bon ge 
Gentle wean, and that Major Old. & ol. 0 Tor- oak 
you call him. 

Free. Oldfax, prithee bid em come up; with your 
leaves Captain, for tiow I can talk with her ee 
mit I ſhall not diſturb you. 


e, Nez for. 550 BI Come, Volunteer, | : 
& 4 : Eo ws Ss Ng 5 85 = 4 


|| * Free. Nay pray ſtay; the Scene betwixt us will not 
als, be fo tedious to you as you think: beſides, you ſhall. 
off ſee how I have riggd my Squire out, with the re- 
xcir mains of my ſhipwrack'd Wardrobe. He is under your 

| Sea valet de Chambre's hands, and by this time dreſt, 
. e will be worth your ſeeing. Stay, aud 11 fetch my 
cs, Man- No; you know I cannot caſily laugh: befides 
7; my Volunteer and I have buſineſs abroad. . | 
the il Ex. Manly, Fidelia on one ſide, Freeman on # other. 


well Enter Major Oldfox and Widew Blackacre. 


1 Mid. What, no body here ! Did not the Fellow fay 

na le was with Hen 8 

er, Old. Yes, Lady; and he may be perhaps a little. bu- 

hat WY fie at preſent; but if you think the time long till he 

of comes ( Unfolding Papers) I'll read you here ſome of the 

ge- fruits of my leiſure, the overflowings of my fancy & 

ers, pen. To value me right, ſhe muſt know my parts. [ Aſs. . 

= 3 Come... Ms SF 4 7 | „ d 5 

by id. No, no, I have reading work enough of my 

: own, in my own bag, I thank ou. 

rho | Od. Ay, Law, Madam; buthere's# Poem in blank 

it rom , Which I think a handſom declaration of one's 
aon. : „ 

one of the prettieſt pen d things, which I mended too 

I ol. Nay, Lady, if you have uſed, your {elf ſo. 

led much to the reading of harſh Law that you hate ſmooth. 

nk P oetryu here is a Character for you's W 


id. A Character! Nay, then I'll ſhew qu my Bill 
aur in Chancery here, that gives you ſuch a character of my 
the Adverſary, makes him as black. 
| Old, Pſhaw : away, away, Lady. But if you think 

If the Character too lollig, here ic an Epigram, not above 
rie twenty lines, upon a cruel Lady; who . 
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to a Friend in dhe Country. calld a Letter of Artorney- | 
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"Servant chou d hang himſelf, to demonſtrate his yy 


ſion. 


' Wid. Detreed 16 you talk of decrecing, 1 have/ luch 


a Decree here, drawn by the fineſt Clerk. 
od O Lady, Lady all interrupt ion, and no ſenſe 


between us, as if we were Lawyers at the Bar! But 
I had forgot , Appollo and Littleton never lodge in a 


head together. If you hate Verſes, Pll give you a caſt 


5 of my politicks in proſe: tis a Letter to a Friend in 


Country; which is now the way of all ſuch ſo- 


ber, ſolid Perſons as my ſelf, when they have a mind 


to publiſh their diſpaſt to the Times; tho perhaps, be- 
tween you and I, they have no F riend i in the Country. 


And ſure a politick ſerious perſon may as well have a 

| feign'd Friend in the Country to write to, as an. idle. 
Post a feign'd Miſtreſs to write to; And ſo here's my 
Letter to a Friend, or no Friend, in the Country, con- 


cerning the late conjuncture of aflairs, ini relation to- 


| Coffee Houſer: or The Coffee-mans Caſe. 


id. Nay, 3 have a Caſe int, tis 
ll read you a Letter of mine, 


3 Tov to them Freeman and Jerry Blackacre; in an old 


gaudy Suit, and and ved Breeches of Freeman's. 


ola What Lhe gill O the dane 
tion! worſe to an Author, than the plague of riticksſ Aſids. 


Pi. What's this | fee, Ferry 'Blackaere, my Mi- 


nor, in red breeches! what, haſt thou left the modeſt 


TNeemly garb of Gown and Cap, for this? And have 1 


loſt all my good Ins of Chancery . upon thee then? 
And thou wilt go a breeding thy ſelf, from our Inn 


of Chancery and Weſtminſter Hall, at Coffe · houles, and 
Ordinaries, . . Tennis- Courts : and Bawd J ; 


houſes? 
ot Jr. 88 hb 1. wharthen? Packpe 1 willy, | wines 


* : - 4 
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(However , if thou wilt 


| THE PLAIN-DEALER: * 
that to you? Here's my Guardian and Tutor now , 


forſooth, that I am out of your' Huckſter's hands. 


Mid. How ? Thou haſt not FRO him for thy Guar. | 


dian yet? 


Jr No, bett be has choſin ie far bia Changes n 
that's all one; and 1'll do any thing he'll have me, and 


go all the World over with him; to Ordinaries , b 


Bawdy-houſes! Or any where elſe. 
mid. To Ordinaries and Bawdy-houſes!- Have Se 


Minor z thou wilt- infeeble ee thy Eſtate and Body : 
do not go to Ordinaries and Bawdy-houſes, good Ferry, 


Jerr. Why, how come you to know any ill by Baw- 
dy- houſes? You never had any hurt by em, had you, 


forſooth? Pray held your ſelf contented; if I do go 


where Money and Wenches are to be had, you may 
thank your ſelf; for you usd me fo unnaturally, y v 


| wou'd never let me have a penny to go abroad with, 
nor ſo much as come near the Garret were your Mai- 
dens lay: nay, © you wou'd not ſo much as let me pla y 3 
af Hotcockles with * em', nor haye any Recreation wit 


em, tho' one ſhould his kiſs'dyou behind, you ve . 


unnatural a Mother, ſo you were. 


Free. Ay, a very unnatural Mother, * \ Squire: 
id But, Ferry, conſider thou art but a Minor 
0 eee ame again : and 
be a good child, thou ſhalt (ce. . 


Frs. Madam, I muſt have eee e my Heir 
under age, than ſo; I wou'd ſooner truſt him alone 
with a ſtale Waiting- Woman and a Parſon, than with 
: his Widow- Mother and her Lover or Lawyer. 


mid. Why thou Villain, part Mother and Minor ! Rob 


me of my Child and my Writings ] But thou ſhalt 
"find there's Law , and as in the Caſe of Rayiſhment of 
 Guard:: 


.. We eſtminſter the ſecond. _ 
Old. Young Gentleman Squire , pray be rul'd by your 


Mother „and your Friends. 


xy Yes, LU be rul'd by my ae therefore not 
. ” T | by 


* * "4 - 1 
\ 5 
: F * 
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by my Mother, ſo I won't: I'll , chuſe him for m my 


Guardian till I am of Age. e may be for as log 


„I tive. 

: Mia. Wilt 55 10 : thou Wretch ? And when chou're 
| — 2 C chou wilt fign ſeal and as too 3; wil 
thou? 

Jerr. ves marry will L, if yougo there too. 


id O do not ſqueeze wax, Son: rather £0 to Or- 


Ainaries, and Bawdy-houſes than ſqueeze wax: if thou 


doſt that, farewell the goodly Mannor of Blackacre with 


All its Woods, b e chng and e what 
; ever „Oh oh! 6 


Free. Come, Madam, in hes: you ſee I am re- 
Sold to have a ſhare in the Eſtate, your's or your 
Son's; if I cannot get you, III keep him whoa is leſs 


coy you find; bat if you wou'd have your Son again, 


vou muſt take me tos. Peace, or War? Lore, or 
Law You ice —_ Hoſtage is in Wy hand; A in 
3 . 

Vid. Nay, if one of us ey be ruin'd, e'ne Joh. it 


| ihe him. By my body; a good one! Did you ever know 
yet a Widow marry or not marry for the ſake of her 
Child? Id have you to know, Sir, I ſhall be hard 
Ferry wont be ruld by me. What ay von, 2 ww 
5 7 ruFd? Speak; © 


you. both 'yet , 'without marrying you; if 


Jerr. Let one alone, can tyou? 5 
id. Wilt thou chuſe him for 1 . whom I 


| refuſe for Husband? 


Jerr. Ay, to chuſe, 1 nas you. 
'Wid- And are all my hopes Faſtated? ſhall I never 


hear thee put Caſes again to ohm the Butler, or our 

Vicar? Never ſec thee amble the Circuit with the Jud- 
ges; and hear thee , in our Ce #3 louder than | 
ae Cryer? 


Jerr · No; for I have taken my leave of . 


3 | 


L Weeps. 


„ IRE PLAIN-DEALER:. 3s 


4 Pe trifogging ; Thou prophane Vilain haſt thou 
fo; Pettifogging !... Then you ſhall take your leave ot 
me, and your Fate too; thou ſhalr be an Alien d me 


and it for ever. Pettifogging ! 


Zery. O, but if you go there too, Mother, wicking 


the Deeds and Settlements, I thank gow would you 


cheat me of my Eſtate, i fac? 
Ivid. No, no, I will not cheat your little N 


Bob; for thou wert not born in N 


Free. How's that! 


Ferr. How? \ What quart has the got in her head - 


now ! 


mid. Tay, thou canſt not ſhale not inherit the Black- : 


kacre s Eſtate; 


Jerr. Why 2? Why, forfooth ? What d ye mean, i. 


You go there tos? 


Ni. Thou art but my baſe Child; _ abrerding 5 
to the Law, canſt not inherit it: nay » thouart not 
: 1⁰ much as Baſtardeigne. | | 


Ferr. what , what? Am! then _ Son ofa Whore 


| Mother? 


nid. The Law lays... 
Free. Madam, we know what — Law ſa ys 3 bue 


have a care what you fay: do notlet your Paſſion. to 


ruin your Son, ruin your Reputation. 
Mid. Hang Reputation, Sir, ain not Ia Widow ? Haye 
no Husband, nor intend to have any ? Nor wou'd 


you, I ſuppoſe. now have me for a Wife. So I think 


now I'm reveng d on my Son and e R mar- 


hing as I told you. 


Fete. But conſider, Madam. 


Ferr. What, have you no.ſhame left i in you Mather? 


Wd. Wonder not at it, Major, tis often the 
preſt widows caſe, to give up her Honour to fave her 


| Jaipture, and ſeem. tobe a light Woman, rather than 
marry: as ſome young Men. they ſay, pretend! to have 
bi filthy diſcale , and loſe their credit with moſt _ 
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Med. No no, Sir, Come, Major, let us make haft 
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THE LAN DEALER. 
— 5 to avoid the impe ities of ſome. 


Bp one word with you! ' Madam. 


no to the prerogative Court. 
Ola. But Lady, if what you ſay be true, wil you ſtig 


| | matize your n on Record? And, if it be not 


true, how will you prove it? 
Mid. Pſhaw! I can prove any thing; W my Re 


( putation, know Major, a wile Woman will no more 


| 8 by being io, than loſe em. 


\ yalue her Reputation, in dis: inheriting a rebellious 


Son of a- good Eftate, than ſhe would in getting him, f 


to inherit an Eſtate [ Ex- Wid and Oldfox, 

Free. Madam. . . we muſt not let her go ſo, Squire, 

Jerr. Nay , the Devil can't ſtop her tho” if ſhe has 2 
mind tot. But come Bully Guardian, we'll go adviſe 
with three Attornies, two Proctors, two Solicitors, 
and a ſhrewd Man of white - Friers, neither Attorney, 
Proctor, or Solicitor, but as pure a Pimp to the Law 
as any of em; and ſure all they will be hard enough 
for fg for I fear, "Bully-Guardian, you are too good 
A Joker to have any Law in your head. 

Free Thou'rt in the right on't , Squire: 1 under- 
ſtand no Law ! eſpecially that againſt Baſtards; ſince 
I'm ſure the cuſtom is againſt that e people 
| TL 


The Seene changes; to Olivia's „Err. 
Enter Lord Plauſible and Boy With 4 Candle. 


'L Planſe Little Gedeten: your 0 obedient; 
TY humble Servant : where: beſeech you, is that 


05 divine Perſon, your Noble Lady? 


. Foy. Gone out, my Lord; but commanded me to give 
15 this Letter | T Gives "op « letfer. 


. E 0 Buser 
- . * - , 
: ; 
* 7 A 


(Aſide to alle : 


the Lady s good breeding: 


run PEATN-DEALER: 


Enter 7) brew N ovel. 


* pk Which he muſt not eee * guts tap; 
' d ov. Hey, Boy where is thy Lady? 


Boy. Gone out, Sir; but 1 muſt beg a word with 
you. | (Gives him a Letter, and Exit. | 
Nov. For me? 80. [Pats up the Lover. 


Servant ; Servant, my Lord ; you ſee the Lady knew . 
of ar coming, for ſhe is gone 0007-5: + 

L. Plauſ. Sir, 1 humbly ſeech you not to 8 

ſhe has reaſon to uſe more 

liberty with me, than Wich any other Man. 

Nov. How, Vicount , how? 
L. Plauſ. Nay, I bumbly beſeeoh you, be not in 
char, where there i is moſt love, there may be moſt 


freedom, 


Nov. Nay, then tis time to come toan eclerciſment 
withyou, and to tell you, you myſt think no more of 
this Lady's love. E 

L. Plauſ. Why, under correction, d Sir? 

Nov. There are Reaſons, Reaſons » Vicount, © 

T. Plauſ. What, I beſeech you, noble Sir? 

Nov. Prithee, prithee be not impertinent, my Lord: 


| ene of you Lords are eee well aflured ,im | 


pertinent Rogues. : 
L. Plauſ And you noble Wits, are ſo full of ſhar- | 
ratz. drolling, one knows not where to have you 
rioully. _ | 
Nov. Well, you fall find me in bed with Als: La- 


| dy, one of theſe days. 


L. Plauſ. Nay, 1 beſeech you, . ny Lady's Ho- 
nour; for her's and mine will be one ſhortly, 

Nov. Prithee, my Lord, be not an Aſs: doſt thou 
think to get her from me ? I-haye had ſuch encou- 
ragements. 

3 not been be unworthy uf 
fem Nod 


W 3 
pe 


-F 
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Nov. What, not like mine Come to an eclerci 
ment, as I ſaic. 
L. Plauſ. Why , ſeriouſly then 1 the has told me, Vi. 
. Wes ſounded prettil7. . mes 
Nov. And me , that Nova was a name ſhe woudl L 
' ſooner" change her's for, than for any title in England. N 
L Plauſ. She has commended the ſof els An: reſpect} 
_ fulneſs of my _— brick 
Nov. She has prais d t neſs of m railler, 
: of all things, Man. ö 
V. klaaf The lleepineſs of: my eyes ſhe lk d. 3% 
Nov. Sleepineſs ! dulneſs, Aman) But the fierceneſ: 
of mine ſne ador CC. 
I. Plauſ. The brightneſs of my hair ſhe lik d. 
Nov. The brightnefs! No, the greaſineſs, I warrant. | 
But che blackneis and luſtre of mine ſhe admires. tin 
L. Plauſ. The gentleneſs of my Smile I 


make 
ſhe | 
N. 


Nov. The ſubtilty of my Leer. J. 
L. Plauſ. The clearneſs of my complexion. -'B the 
Nov. The redneſs of my lips. 28 Fe 
L. Plauſ. The whiteneſs of my teeth. FF 
ey My janty way of picking tem. ve 

Plauſ. The ſweetneſs of my breath. 5 


| 9 88 Ha, hat :, Nay, then ſhe abus'd you, tis th 
boys for you know what Manly ſaid : the fiveetnefs | 
of your Pulvillio ſhe might mean; but for your breath! 
Ila, ha, ha. Your breath is duch. Man, that nothing | 
but Tabacco can perfume; and your an pepking 3 
cou'd mend but the Small - Px. 1 
L. Piauſ. Well; Sir, you pleaſe to be merry; but, to 
| put you out of all doubt, Sir, ſhe bas receiy'd ſome oe 
Jewels from me, of value. 1 
Nov. And Preſents from me; * what 1 den ; 
ted her jantily , by way of Ombre, of three or four hun - f 
red pounds value which I'm 409; WP; theearneſt One! 
for our Love bargain 
E . Nay _ ſie ar with your: favour , and to 
Ea + | ſ | | a 1 


— 
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erciſll make an end of all your hopes, look you there, Sie 
I ſhe has writ tome... 

vi. Nov. How! How! Well, well, and 10 POE 5 th 


me; look you there.... Deliver to _ other oy Letters 
ond Le Plauſ. What's here; — 


| How's this? „ 6 _ — 

hy | | Read out. 

56, My ves Ladd, . 

. TOwl excuſe me for breaking dog on with gold; es 
neſs twas to oblige , not offend you ; for I am only gons 


abroad but to diſappoint Novel, and meet you inthe Draw-' 


ing · room; where ] expect you, with as much imp rence , 
nt, 4. when 1 «id to ſuffer Novel“ Viſzts, the moſt imper- 
2.311 rien Top that ever affected the name 'of a Wit , therefore 
Lt capable, I hope, 10 give you jealouſis; for ; for your 

ſake alone you ſaw Itenounc'd an old Lover, and will do afl 

the World. Burn the Letter, but lay "_ his , it 


in your Heart, with Jour 
|  OLIVIA, 
Very fine! But pray let's ſee mine 


L. Plauſ. 1 underſtand R e eme 
is think io 5 . 


if a | Reads the other Letter, | 

2 ks Wa” gy . 6 1 your fol. — . 

.  quitted an old Ne e wo W „in 
o your Heart with your | 5 
7 | 3 05 orkvrt. 
1 Juſt the fime,, the Names oily af alterd.” 

I Z. Plauſ. Surely there muſt be Pike miſtake; ;. 

7 ſome body has abus'd her, and us. 

4 Nov. Les, you are abus d, no doube. ot, my 


Lord: but Tl to White- Hall and ſee. 


| ., A. And hh e T A yd ire Ward. 
1 V Where if it be & for our comfort, we 
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cannot fail of 1 with Fellow-ſufferers enough: 
Freeman ſaid of another, ſhe ſtands in- the 
Drawi room: like the Glaſs, ready for all comers, 
to ſet by her: and like the Glaſs "Ra F 
lets no Man go from her unſatisfied wee 
Ex. 4 
Enter Olivia and Boy. 1 0 


Oliv Botk here, and juſt gone? + 
Boy. Yes, Madam | 
Oliv. But ae you ie either aw you deliver the 


: other a Letter? 


| Boy. Yes, yes, Madam. I am very 8 RAT 
Oliv. Go then ts the Old Exchange, to Weſtmin- 


A Hallotu, and all the other places I told you of; 
I ſhall not need you theſe two hours: Be gone, and 


take the candle Wick you, and be ſue you leave word 


Yes, Madam | [Exit. 
And my new Lover will not ask Pm ſure; he 


5 3 


has his Leſſon, and cannot miſs me here, tho in the 
dark: which I have purpoſcly deſignd, as a remedy 


againſt my bluſhing Gallant's modeſty; for young Lo- 


vers, like Game Cocks, are made dr hy — 
55 kept without 1 : 


4.7 


Enter her ade Veri as from a gane 


8 er. Where 5 * ſhez Daches dnery where! [ oftly 
Oliv. What, come before your time? My Soul! 


My Life! Your haſte has augmented your kindneſs 3 
ind let me thank-you for it chus, and. thus, ¶ Em- 
Lreacim and 
time ſince you left me, r Age way in) 
1 » ſure it is yet but even. 


kifiag him ] And tho my Soul, the little 


Ver. How! Who's that you 


e en 


— 


Y be 
„Ha! 8 And have I been 
. 3 94 1 4 ö * 3 4 , 1 3 8 3 1 A * * N 
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throwing away ſo many kind kiſſes on my Husband, 
and wrong d my Lover already? 5 ( 4fode. 
: Fans Speak, I ay, who was't you , after 
n e ee 
Oliv. What ſhall 1 lay 2 e 
Why tis but ſeven days is it, rand; ” Gree you went; 
out of Town? And I txpodied you not ſo ſoon, 

Ver. No ſure, tis but five days 1 „ 

Oliv. Pardon my g wt wn 
em- ſeven at leaſt, 3 1 | 

Ver. Nay then. 

oliv. But my life, you e halt long 
pri again; you ſhan't indeed, by this kiſs you 

$1012 | 

ver. No, no; but why alone i in the dark? * 
Oliv. Blame not my melancholy in your abſence. : 
But, my Soul, ſince you went, I have eg News | 
to tell you's Manly is return d. . 

Ver. Manly return d! Fortune forbid. 5 

Oliv. Met with the Durch in the Chaunel, fought ; 5 
ſunk” his Ship, and all he carried with him: he was 
here with me ye 1 „ 

Ver. And did you own our Marriage to him * 

Oliv. T told him 1 was married, to put an end to 
bis love, and my trouble; but to whom, is yet a 
ſecret kept from him, and all the World: And 1 hee 

us d him fo ſcurvily, his great Spirit will neter return 
to'reaſbntit farther with me; I have ſent him to Sea 
again, I Warrant. ; 

Ver. Twas bravely. done. d ſure he 3 
hate the ſhore more than ever, after ſo great a diſ- 
appointement. Be you ſure only to keep a while our 
great ſeeret, till he be gone: in the mean time, I'll lead 
the eaſie honeſt Fool by the noſe, as l us d to do; and 
whilſt he ſtays, rail with him at thee; and when he's 
gone, laugh with thee at him. But have you his Cabi- 
net of 4 N ſafo? Part not ws as Dh hin, 
* . 2M: * 
3 | | | ou. 
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- Oliv. Nor from hanging. 


Ter. He c_ recover em; and . I hink will een 


to beg em agai 


Oliv. bg wy Life „have you taken the thouſind | 


Guineys he left i in my Name, out of the Goldimith's 
hands? 


Ver. Ay, ay, ne d to 3 Goldſiniths? 
Oliv. Ay, but my Soul, you had beſt have a care 


ke find not where the Money is; for his preſent watts 
(s Im inform'd ) are ſuch , as will make- Him! in⸗ 


quiſiti ve enough. 5 
Per. You fay true, and he knows the Man toor but 


Pl remove it to-morrow: __ 


Oliv. To-morrow ! O do not tay til to-morrow: : 


2, 89 to- night, immediately. 


vr. Now I think on you ie AF and will 


80 preſently. | Be Ti 7 | 
jor. © Prefeatly' Taſtantly : I will not let you day 


2 jot. 
Fw I will then, tho Lyon not home till worre. 
oliv. Nay, tho not till morning, with all my heart: 


89, deareſt, In am SP, till you are gone. 


[ AITbruſt. 4 out. 
8051 is at once now ikeought about thoſe two grate- 


ful buſineſles, Which all prudent Women do together, 
ſecured Money and pleaſure; and now all interruptions 


of the laſt are remoy d, go, Husband, and come up. 


9 Friend: juſt the Buckets in the Well; the abſence 


of one' brings the other; but I hope, like them too, 
they will not . in Fre ae [ap os cg 


>, 1 


: Enter Fidel ; 5 ts 1 fe fly , wn) Haji 


©: 1 Gbebind 1 Jamediſtance.” - 100% pg.» 


l 4 


5 4 are you 3 b hos the Hucband bocker, 


„ Ng 4 


„ 


e Who's 2 K 4 2252 


% 


I. My Life.. E992 1 
Oliv. Right, ht ebene we thy lipey Kore take 


tis not a time for idle words. In a duel of love, as in 
athers, parlying ſhews baſely. Come, wie are a- 
lone; and now the Word . atiefaction- and de- 


ths! ow not thy faltet ze S606 Ve MY: 

are an, How's chis?-Why , eee Eats likeaDo? 

rits 6 ina — ions and in this darkneſs, which conceals her 
in- Angel's face, if J were apt to be afraid „AIſbould think 
ber a- Devil. * 8 
but - Oliv, What, you” 'traverſs pound; young entle- 
aan. een e „ 
: Fid 1 take breathonly. it 199416 GA 


Oliv. Nay , you area Coward; what, are e | 
of the fierceneſs of my Love? | 


as Many. : Pſi. 5 
a more allaying ſound. 2 


p. oliv. Never. How cou d you think it? 


ace il Fid. Becauſe lie thought it, who is à Man of that 
0, ¶ ſenſe, nice diſcerning; aun diffdency , „ that 1 ſhou! 4 


2 1 1 


ge- think: it hard to deceive; him. 


ow No; he that diſtruſts mot the World truſts mol 
to himſelf, and is: but the more eaſily: decei d. L 


int becauſe he thinks he can't be deceiv d: bis cunning ' 10 


like the Coward's ſavor, by which be s oftucr-Wor« * 


ted, than defended. 351m oaloet natbicr, 


? IS Fid. Yet dre; fra usd no o common ar, is: de- 
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the dumb and beſt welcomes, Kiſſes and and Embraces ; - 


” 
4 
„ * 
—— — — —ᷣ— —— IR 4s — 
= 


Man. Good — was l deoeiv'd F 0 A 5 


Fid. Ves, Madam leſt its violence A preface its 
change; and I muſt needs be afraid you -wou'd: leave 
me quickly who cou dert o brave a cen en f 


Oliv. O! Nane not his name 4 for in. Ads 2 
Joys „ as this is, the filthy name of den were dot 5 


Man. There's ſome conifortyer;”. 24 au, 155 
ons Fid. But did you not love him? 7 #5 26h 2 


— — — 
n—_ 


8 
r 


* 
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9 THE PLAIN-DEALER, 


oliv. 1 knew he loved his own . moroſenſ 
0 well, as to dote upon any copy of it; wherefore 
feign d hatred to the World too that he might loy 


5 55 in earneſt, But if it had been hard to deceive him, 


m ſure tere much harder to loye him.  Adogged, 
manner d I. . 


| . "Bd, D ye her her Sir? pray hear her. [Aſide to Manly 


Oliv. 50 » untractable, ſnarling rute! he! x 
Maſty dog were as fit a thing to make a Gallant ot 
Aan. Ay, 4 Goat, or Monkey, were fitter fa 
(Aſide. 
"Bod : 1 muſt confeſs, for wh part(tho'my Rival JIcar 
not but fay he has a manly handſomneſs ins 5 and mien 
Oliv. So has a Saracen in the Sign. 2 N 
rid Is proper and well made. 
Oliv. As a Dray- man. . ey 4 7855 b fon 1114 
Fid. Has Wit. 10 e ee d 
Oliv: He rails at all Mankind... FE £1 255 x F508 Ange 
Fid. And undeubted Courage. 
Oliv: Like the -Hangman's., als © Athena 
his hands are ty'd. He has Cruelty indeed; vlich i is 0 
more Courage, than his railing is Wit. 
Man. Thus Women, and Men like Women, are. too 
hard for us, when they think we do not hear em 


2 7 


and Reputation, like other or is never true to a 
| Main Naben. en Dp ee 


** I's 4 "$4 


- Fid. He 1 8 Fo bo: 02157 . 

oliv. Prithee no tore tf Simi | hogs Þ had 
tisfid, you enough before that he could never be a Ri · 
val for you to appreher d, and you need not be more 
aſlur d of my averſien 0 him, but by the laſt teſtimo- 
ny of my loveto you; which Tam e to give you. 
Come, my. Soul, this way... „ 26 pak ek ns 

. Fid. But. Madam what cou'd make you diflemble 
ore to him, when 'rwas hard a ng you', and 
Latter his loye to you? /! 


1 


Oliv, That which . 
 diflemble, , *twas his money: I had a real paſſion for that. 
Fes I lovd not chat 0 well, as tor it! to take 2 

| or 


* 


| THE" EAN DEALE 
for as ſoon as I had his money, I haſtned his Ae : 
like a Wife, who, when ſhe has made the moſt of 2 
dying Husband's: breach pulls away the-pillow. - 

Man. Damn d Money ! it's Malter'spoteri Rival FFT 3 
and, like a ſaucy Pump , x corrupts it ſelf the Miſtreſs | 
it procures for uus LA.. 

oliu. But I did not think Lich you „I Likits paſs 
my time in talking. Come hither , come; yet ſtay, till 
I have lock d a door in the other room , that may 
chance to let us in ſome interruption; which reciting 
Poets, or loſing Gamelſters fear not more than I at this 
time do. I Ex. Olivia. 


Fd. Well, I hope you are now Gti d Sir, and 8 
will be gone, to think of your retenge? ET 


Man. No, I am not ſatisfi di & muſt ſtay 0 bereveigd- 

Fid. How, Sir! Vou' Il uſe no violence toher, I hope, 
and forfeit your own life to take alway het" ? "That were 
no Revenge. Pe 
Man. No, no, you Gesel fer my N en e ſhall 
only be upon her Honour; not her lifGee 

Fid, How Sir! her Honour? O Heavens! Coubter, 
Sir.! ſhe. has no Honour. © Dye call that revenge 7 
you think of ſuch à thing? But reflect, SN how ſhe 


hates and- loaths you. Ly 94S A 88 | bas * 3 1 * 


Man. Les, ſo inveh ſhe Jintes 3 it wou'd be 
a revenge ſufficient to make her acceſſary to m y _— 


ſure and then let her know it, 
Man. No, Sir, no; to be rereng d on ber now, v e 


to difappomt her Pray, Sir ,tetus be gone. (Pulli Ma ly. | 


Fid. Hold off. What, Jou are my Rival then; an 


| therefore you ſhall ſtay, and keep: the door for ne, 


Whilſt 1 go in for you: but. when Im gone, if y 
dare to ſtir off from this very board, or breath the ſeaſt 


mutmuring accent. ll cut frer throat firit; and if you 
love her, you will not venture her life ; nay then PU 
cut your throat too; and e love Jour; own 


life atleaſt + £45 | ray 
C Fid. But, Sir, good Sir. IM eee | 


Aa * ; . ; : 6G 2 5 ä Ma 5 


of 


— 


- — 
— I" 


- 
OT. 
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"Man. Not a word mere, leſt 1 begin my revengy 

Fid. But are you fore ths revenge 's that makes you 
do this? how emitbef 

Man. Whiſt. HEL Sn i 

Fid. Tis a ſtrange reyenge I "= 5p 

Man. If you make me ſtay, I fallkeep my y word, and 
begins with, von. No more 

e e at the ſame door c Olivia wore | 

* a r af I OF 7 


| T 80 "Manes nac. | LA: bs e 


4 


1 
2 
** 


| Bar you muſt add en a mens 4 dor. 1 


„„ a Io 


Ye will not grant me pow'r to aa my Fx 55 1 1 


My cruel life; for when a Lover hopes 20 N 
Are dead and es life i is unmerciful. 
e 5 TEENY ebene 


* on 


A N N 4 44 
: 4 


FH, ee Wanly 10 ber. io en 


"Mes. 1 5 N better on't; 1 3 Ws dif 
core my ſelf now, I am wit at witneſſes: for if 
ely ſhou d publiſh it, the wou'd deny it with as 


much im dence, as ſhe wou d act it in Arier wü | 


young Fellow here. Where are you? 


Fid. Here. * . oh. 2 OP: ? © ſuppoſe we way be 8 


gone. 
V, Twill, but not you; you muſt ſtay, and a 
the 1 27 e ee e to her. 


4 . : | 785 . 


F 8 3 7 
3 F * f F 
: : * * ) 


You 


211. 


\ 
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| Man. No diſputing, Sir, you muſt; tis neceſſuy 

to my deſign of coming again to- morrowy night. 
Man. What, can you come again then hither? | 
Man, Ves, and you muſt” _ the appointment 


—» 


and an Apology for loads her? 8 Wat for L 


have ſa id not a * to her but have kept your coun- 


ſel, as I expect you ſhou'd do mine. - Do this fith- 


fully, and I promiſe you here you ſhall run my Fortune 


ſtill, and we will never part. as long as we live; ar, 


if you do not do it, expect not to live. 


bid. Tis bard",/ Sr; bite tack 4 confilention will 


make it eaſier: you won't forget your promiſe , Sir? 


* No, by Heavens, LI eng {ax 


Enter Olivia to ride, 


ov. e is my Life. ? run from me 5 * 
you do not love me, deareſt; nay, you are angry with 


me; for you wou'd not ſo much as e ps a word 
to me within; What was the reaſon ? - oF 
Fid. I was tranſported: too much. 


| Oliv. That's kind; but come, my Soul. mes - 
vou here? Let us go in again; Wy be . 


this room, tis ſo near the ſtairs. 


Fid. No, Ne e neg the better here, if any body Y 


ſhou'd come up. 


Oliv, Nay, I aſſure you, we ſhall be ſecure . | 


within; Come, come... 
Fid. I am fick, and troubled with a daten dizzi- 
neſs, I cannot ſtir yet: OAT 
Oliv. Come, I have Spirits within. . : 
id Oh} .,. don't you hear a noiſe, Madam? 
Oliv. No no, there is none: Come, come mare ber; 
Fid. Indeed there is; and I love you ſo much, I 
muſt have a care of your Honour, if you won't, and 


807 5 but to COme to you to-morrow night; if you u pl caſe. 2 5 
Oliv. With all my Sadly but you muſt not go er. 
come, * | 8 3 F at | a f 


* . * 


102 TBE PLAINDEALER:. 
2” Fid. Oh!. Tm now rag wy afraid of one dn 
e Fits. VOX 2 5 W3 
| "Oliv: What Fits? N 

Fi. Of the bag Gde. 3 I lie A an anc 
hour in an a trance; therefore pray 11h gen your ho- im. 

" nour for the fake of my love; ee that [ = 
| way, return to you often. 

Oliv. 5 will you oy farerhen to come to-morrow 
wiel, Ns | Nene i 
1 Fid: Me: s 1 Soul ent nod LW E9 T0 
Oliv. Swearr © 
Fi. By d 7% BT 8 2 Se 
Oliv. Well, go your "aye! chen, if you will, you 
naughty. Creature you. Ex. Fidelia. 15 

Theſe young Lovers, with their Pr and modeſty, MW Hc 

make them ſelves as bad as old ones to us; 5 lo 

bend they e FOOD than thei? ating. \, 


e ning 1 
„„ Faden returns. ) 
"Bud. ©, N were undone ! There was: A Gen- 55 
tleman upon the ſtairs, coming up with a candie ; MW © 
5 which _ me retire, Look ay; here he comes. 2 wi 
aw 
| t nter Verniſh and bis Man with a light. : 1 
ot. How! My Husband! Oh ; undoneindeed ! This 5 
way- 7 
Way Exit. fa 
Per. Ha! You ſhalinot pen me Þ, Sir. [Stops Fid. 


- Fig. O Heavens! More fears Plagues „and torments 
per in love! BO | Aide. | 
Ver. Come, Sir, I ano what yout buſineſs ee 


bor this muſt be your buſineſs nowy· Draw. [ Draws. y 
r 

per. No expoſtulations: ;1 tall not careto hear oft. il th 

Drew. . . HE 
On Good sir. 


ROTO Fey nale Not out aro, ye | 


1 0 * 
. * 
* . . * 4 % a. * 


vvardice ſhall not ſave thy life. 


there allunask'd; 


THE PLAINDEAT ER. top 
durſt do me the greateſt injury in the world? Thy co- 
[ Offers to run at F idelia. 

Fid. O hold, Sir, and ſend ** your Servant down, 
and I'll ſatisfie you, Sir, „I ed not op yo; as you 
imagine. 

Ver. Leave the Foht wy be gone, „ Servo 
Now, quickly, Sir, what you've to FOR: or. , 

Fid. I am a Woman, Sir, a very unfortunate Woman: 

Ver. How! Ay 7 tandfome Woman lem ſure then; 3 
here are Witneſſes of t too, T confeſs... 

[ Pulls off her Peruke os fel, he Breaſts 
Well, I'm glad £ find the tables turn d, my Wife in 
more danger ot cuckolding, than TI was. (Aſide. 

Fid. Now, Sir , P hope you are ſo much a Man of 
Honour, as to let me go, now I have farisfied you, Sir. 

Per, When you have fatisfied me, Madam, I will. 

Fd —4 Sir ; . Gentleman, to 


ou, Sir. 2 

N Ver. I may pete 3 OLE « chang" «x your * de. 
which cou'd not wrong me; but why did my Wife run 
away? _ 

| Fd. Iknow not, Sir, perhaps becauſe the wou'd not 
be forc'd to diſcover me to you, or to 3 me from 
your ſuſpicions, that you might not diſcover me your 
ſelf: which ungentleman- like Furiodty 1 hope you will 
ceaſe to have, and let me go. 

Ver. Well, Madam, if 1 muſt notknow who you are, 


*twill ſuffice for me only to know certainly what you are: 


which you muſt not deny me. Come, there bard. 

within, the proper Rack for Lovers: and if you area 
Woman, there you can keep no ſecrets , youll tell me 
Come. Pulls her. 
Fid. Oh! What d Je mean? Help, oh.: : 
Ver. Fl ſhow you; but tis in vain to cry out: no one 
dares help you, Tor lam Lord here. Re 
0 + as 


s 


- 
„ i 8 


1 * 
* 


8 


* 
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Fid. Tyrant here! but if you are Maſter of this houſh 
A I re taken for a ata do not violate i it your 


Ver. No, 5 11 preſerve you Fern . jo nothing hall hurt 
_ you; and will be as true to you as your diſguiſe; but you 

muſt truſt me then. Come, come. 

Fid. Oh! Oh! Rather than you ſhou'd drag me to q 
death ſo horrid and ſo ſhameful, I'll die here a thouſand 


- __ but you do not look like a raviſher, Sir. 


Kr . Nor you like one wou'd _ me. to't; but if you. 
Wa _— 
8 Oh! Oh! 1 Help help. | 2 

Enter Servabr. . ; 


vo You es Raſcal; how durſt you come in, Rp: 5d 
you heard a Woman ſqueak ? that ſhou'd have been your 
cue to ſhut the door. 

Serv. I come, Sir, to let you know, the Aldermag 
coming home immediatel de ws you were at his houſe, 
has ſent his Caſheer 1 1 7 , e to Tour 
note. 3 


Per. Damn his money: 8 never came to f fre 


unſcanably till now. Bid him ſtay. 


Serv. He ſays he cannot a moment. | 

Per. Receive it you the. 1 

Serv. He fays, he muſt have your ine fort it. Hei is 
in e , for J hear him coming up. Sir. 


er. Damn him. Hel pms in here then with this are | 


ee of my family. 
4. Oh! DIC. x 
4407 You fay ſheis a Woman „Sir. 
Ver. No matter, Sir: muſt you ene. > 
Fid. Oh Heavens Is there... 


[ They thruſt her in, and bet the Aber. | 


Per. Stay there my priſoner, You we a 3 re- 
rieve. 


" PI ferch the gold; and that ſbo cant reſiſt, 
For with a 4 ful hawk” tis 5 We 19 beſt - Exqunt 4 
_ . "ACP 


8 


* 
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a 


bn 
your 


uſand 8 c E N E Eliza's Abe 5 55 A 
you . 85 Enter Olivia and Eliza. 1 


4 : N 


| 1 Bae . ; 
£ H, l , nothing troubles mo, but thus I king 
Te iven the malicious world its revenge, and reaſon 
vhen now to talk as freely of me, as Ius'drodogfit. , - 
your Elix. Faith, then let not that trouble you; for to be 
- N plain, Couſin, the world cannot talk worſeof you, than 
man, oft did before. . 
uſe, Oliv. How, — 77 have you wor wie. before 
your br faux Pas, this 5755 of mine, the world cou'dnor talk. 
5 fm. f 
ſure Elix. Only 0 you mind a Pepe nee o 
much, that you take no care of your own', but to hide 
dem; that lite a Thief, becauſe you know your ſelf moſt 
guilty, you impeach your N N wt , OI, 
le is clear your elf. , | | 
Fax Oliv. Owithed World? 5 = 
Sho- Eliz. That you pretend an wide: to al Mankind i in 
— | r , only that their Wives and Miſtreſſes may not be 
jealous, and hinder you of their converſation i in privare, * 
Oliv. Baſe World! _- | 
 Eliz. That abroad, you faſten quarrels upon innocent 
Men for talking of you, only to bring em to ask vou 1 | 
ver. || pardon at home, and to become dear Friends with them , KO 
re- | who were hardly your acquaintance betore, | N 
=” Oliv. Abominable World | 
£ Ele. * ” 8 8 the oblcenity of molto.” 
27.1 Fr | . G5 a 8 


«vs 
— 
J * : 
— 
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only that you may be not cenſur d for never gy the 


moſt obſoene of the eld one. rn 
oliv. Damn d Worldde . 
Elix. That you deface the Bodies af + EV, , * 


2 


ttle ſtatues, only becauſe they are not real. 


— 


Oliv. O, fie, fie, ſie; hideous , hideous , Couſin! 


The obſceni ty of their cenſures makes me bluſh. | 
l. Thetruth dt em, the naughty Worldviou'd fa 
Te 


/ y | 5 Enter Lettice haſty: 


Tet. o. Madam! ! Hereis that Gentleman coming ups 


who now you fay is my Maſter. 
Oliv. 9. Couſin! Whither ſhall I r protect me. 


or. . s runs ane * An& 4 at a a 
BET Fogg 1 

E Enter ven. 8 

Per. Nay; nay; come. | Þ © 5 Ha 


Oliv. O, Sir, eee Gs 
Ver. Ves, yes, I can forgive you being alone i in the 


dark with a Woman in Man' s cloaths; but have a care of a 


Man in Women's cloathhss. 
. Oliv. What does he mean? He difſembles, only to et 
me into his power: or has my dear friend made him be- 


lieve he was a Woman? My Husband may be deceiv'd by 


| him, but I'm ſure I was not. Aſide. 


not know who noni is, Ei fatisfied We Come 15 


N 0 55 | . | | 5 4 


Ver. Come, come, you need not have lain out of your 


zue for this; but perhaps you were afraid, when I 
was warm with ſuſpicions, you muſt have diſcover'd 
who ſhe was: And, prithee, may not I know it? 


. Oliv. She was. (L hope he has been deceivd: and, | 
ſince m/ Lover has plaid che card, 1 muſt not renounce. 3 
Aſide. 


Ver. Come , what's the matter. with thee? If I muſt 
Rither. „% PEEL e 


ff 


2 En 


THE PLATN-DE/ ALER. 


be obe Sure youds know her; dee bas told you wk 


Iſuppoſe. 


Ver. No, I might have known. her better, but that'T 


nd was interrupted. by the Goldimith you know , and was 


forc'd to lock her into your Chamber, to keep her from 


bis fight; but when I return d, I found ſhe was got away, 


| by tying the Window curtains to the Balcony , by which 

1y ſhe lid down' into the ſtreet: for, you muſt know, I 
jeſted with her, and made her . I'd raviſh nes ; 
which ſhe apprehended, it ſeems, in earneſt. 
Oliv. Then ſne got from PORE | Trey 


A * 
8 _ And isquite gone? : | 
; N N 
5 2 iv. Tm glad on't... 1 raviſh'd her ; 


2 Sir? But how durſt thou go ſo far ;as to make her believe 
you wou'd raviſh her? Let me underſtand that, Sir? 


then youdid ravith her, you did, you baſe Fellow. What, 
\ raviſha Woman in the firſt month of our marriage! Tis 
a double injury to me, thou baſe ungrateful man; wrong 


e we , unworthy wretch. 
Eli. So, 10%... ' © 
Ver. Prithee hear, my dear. 


Oliv. I will never hear you, my plague, my torment: | 


Per. I ſwear... prithee hear me. 


Oliv. Thave heard already too many of your fl Oaths oY 


and vews, eſpecially your laſt in the Church. O wicked 


Man! And wretched Woman that I was! I with I had 7 
then ſunk down intoa Grave, rather than to have | given 


3 ny hand, to be led to Fee, Oh... 


| | Seems to Weep: 
Ver. So, very vines juſta Marriage qu uarrel! Which 


tho it generally begins by the Wife's fault, yet in the 


concluſion, it becomes the Husband's; and whoſoever 
| ms atfirſt, he 1 90 . FO PRI laſt. EI 


” \ _ N N ; 
Na. 1 - : . 
3 a R "0p 1 
: ; ; „ 


What, there's guilt in your face, you bluſh too nay, 


— 


my bed already, Villain! I e tear out thoſe falle ws : 


. THE PLAIN-DEA LER. 
* My Devil... _ 
per. Come, prithee be appeas'd , and 3 ; 
have beſpoken 5 ſupper betimes: for I go he not 1 
till I found you. Go, Il gie you all kind of atisfations; 
and one, which uſes to be a reconciling one, two hun- 
| dred of thoſe guineys I receiy "aſtnight to ny what you 
; 1 with. 
f Oſiv. What, wou'd you pay me for being your is? ? 
Ver. Nay, prithee no more: go, d roughly fa- 
f [tiske you when I come home; and then too, we will have 
ad fitof laughter at Man, whom I am going to find at 
the Cock in Bow-ſtreet , where I hear we ay d. 80 , 
— deareſt, go home. | Þt 
Elix. A very pretey wen Wade, this! ; 2 er Aſide. 
Per. Now, Couſin, ſince by my Wife Wan that ho- 
nour and priviledge of calling you ſo, I have ſomething 
to beg of you too; vrhich is, not to take notice of our 
marriage to any whatever, yet a while, tor ſome reaſons 
very important to me: and next, that you will do my 
Wife the honour to go home with ber and me the favour, 
to uſe that power you have with her , in our reconcile- | 
r 
Elix. That Idare promile, Sir will be 65 no hard matter 
Your Servant. Ex. Verniſh. 
Well, Couſin, this I confeſs was reaſonable A lcreongh ; 
you were the better fort. 
Oliv. What hypocriſie? | 
Elix. Why, this laſt deceit of your -Hurband was lay- 5 


: ful, ſince in your own defence. ; | gooc 
uv. What deceit? I'd have you to know, I never 4. e 
; ay 


ceiv d my Husband. - 4. 

E lix. You do not underſtand me, ſure; 4 fay , this in t. 
vs an honeſt come off, and a good one: but "was af en il Ol 
the Gallant had had enough of your converſation, fi ince = 


he cou'd fo dextrouſſy cheat Fo Husband in paſſing for a” 


Woman? 
Oliv. What dye mean, once more 2 | with! my Galant, * 


| = ao for a Woman? 


THE PLAIN=DEALER.” 


Eliz. What do you mean 7 Fours your Husband! wok Z 


him for a Woman? 
Oliv. Whom? 


Eliz. Hey day! why, hal Fe bo 4 you with; 5 
for whom laſt night you were ſo much e * who- 1 


you told me... - 
Oliv. Lord, youraveſure! 9 8 
Eliz. Why, did net you tell me laſt 1 


Oliv. I know not what 1 might tel you lf night i "Y 8 


fright. 4 36.316 


Be. Ay; what was that fright fe? For a Woman . 
Refides,were you not afraid toſce your Husband juſt now? - 


Iwarrant, only for having been found with a Woman! 


Nay, did you not juſt now too ovvn your falſe ſtep, or 


trip, as youcall'd it? Which was with a Woman an 
Fic, this fooling is ſo inſipid, tis offenſirte. 
Oliv. And fooling with my honour will be more a- 


five. Did you not hear my Husband ſay, he found me 


with a Woman in Man's cloaths? Andd' ge think he does 


not know a Man from a Woman? | 
Eliz. Not ſo well, I'm ſure, vous, therefore Id : 
rather take your word. 1 85 | 55 e 


Oliv. What, you grow ſeurrilou Jabdare Thind more 
3 than the World ; | I muſt have a care e of you, 
ee 


need of confidents, tho' you value your: ſelf upon being a a. 


Eliz. 0 Aide Se nee 1 15 You frow more in 
drnfing yer wickedneſs, than other peopledo i in Sorying” : 
iZ 


hes — to me Tro me ſuch language! Nay | 
then I'll never ſee your face again. III quarrel with her 155 


that people may never believe I was in her power; but 
take for malice all the truth ſhe may ſpeak againſt me. 


Aſide.] Lettie, where are you? W this : 
„ 


eee tl 


05 
* 
— r 
— ——— — — — —— «—. R cls are 


Elix. No, you oecd not fear yet, Pn keep your ſecret. 
Oliv. My ſeeret! Id have you to know, I have no 
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Elix. Ps thou thalt 7 a little, to damn thy ſelf 


quite. g WW {73 ; 


One word firſt, pray Madams can you buen that whom 
Your Husbandfound witiryduw..! 8 


Oliv. Swear ! ! Ay", that whoeſdever yards that tole ; 


up, unknown , into my Room, when twas dark, 


| know not whether Man or Woman, by Heay'ns , by al 


that's good; or, may I never have joys here, of i in the 
other world: nay, may Leternall yx. 


E uli. Be damn d. So, fo, you are damn d enough ! 


already by your Oaths; and I enough confirm d; and 
now you may pleaſe to be gone. Yet take this advice 
with you, in this plain-dealing Age, to leave off for- 
ſwearing your ſelf; for vvhen people hardly think the bets. 
ter ofa Woman for her real modeſty, why ſhoud you 
put that great conſtraint upon your ſelf to feign it? 
ci. O hideous! Hideous advice! Let us go out of 
h TY Sbe will ſpoilus, Lerticß. 


LE Olle and ier anne door Eliz.at Pork ö 


108 Steve eg to the Cock i in bes lras. 5 
1 801 4 Tab and Battles.” 


3 »# 10 DSS . 71 „ 
* 


Y YL * 


e and Fidelia, 1 


Man. "Hop! Sav'd her 3 1 ma cing 
band believe you were a Woman! *T'was well , Vu — 

enough to do, ſure. 
2 8 2 We were interrupted before 5 cod Seid 


. But can't you th me, dye 2 what kind of 
«Man he was ? 

-. Fid. 1 was ſofrightned,, 1 confeſs, 1 can give .noother. 
accountof him , but thathe was pretty tall, ee Bades 
and one, Imſure, Ine er had ſeen before. 

Alan. But ſhe, you fy, , made ace to return to- 
h . Fig. 


MS 


f F 


© 8 


ET IO AD F EHS 


% —_— 
Is 
_— 

Gag 2 


— 


0 with all people in t, but t ſe they came with. 
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Fid. But I have ſince ſworn, never to go near her again; 


55 the Husband wou d murder e or gr » if he 5 


caught me again. | 
Ma. No, Lwillgo with you $ ad defend you to 
night , and then Il fwear too, never to go near her 
Fid. Nay, indeed Sir, Iwill no Kan to be accellary 


to your death too: belides, what ſhou'd you go again, 
Sir, for? - + 


Nan. No diſputing , nor advice, Sir; een 5 


to know I am r Go therefore preſently, and 
write her a note, to enquire if her aſſignation with you 
holds; and if not to be at her own houſe, where elſe? 
And be importunate to gain admittance to ber to- night: 
let your Meſſenger, e re he deliver your Letter, enquire 
firſt if her husband begone out. Go, *tisnow almoſt fix 
of the clock; I expect you back here before ſeven, with 
leave to ſee ber then. Go, do this dextrouſſy, and ex- 
pect the performance of my laſt night's promiſe, never- 
to part with you. 
Fid Ay, Sir, but will you be ſire to remember that Þ 
Man. Did Iever break my word? Gas no more re- 
ple „or aer | LO Ts 


JA re 
A4. 


Enter Freeman to ua. 


Where haſt thou been? | 55 
Bey In then next room, with x my Lord built Si 
Nove Pp 2 
Man. Ay, we came 4 #4uS h becuaſe,” twyas a private : 
1 but with thee indeed no houſe can be prirate; for 
thou haſt that pretty quality of the familiar Fops of the 
Town, who, in an eating houſe, always keep company, 
Free. I went into their room, but to keep them, and 
my own fool the Squire, out of your room; but you ſhall... 
be peeviſh now , becauſe you have no money: but why 
the Devil wyon t you write to thoſe we were ſpeaking of? 


eee or yourſpirit. W 7 to 


: x : , 
* ” 5 A : f ; ; 
8 i 


2 | . - 
4 


— 1 9 In Aug GIS", Vo nog Aj | As, —ͤp—ä ——̊ä > my OY .. gs or rn gp — — — 
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peak to em, to leud you m hy won't you try 
em at leaſt, that way? 92 oy 7 7 


Man. Becauſe I know eee andcan bear want 


better than denials, nay, than obligations. 


© Free, Deny you! They cannot * all of 'em have been 
your intimate friends. 

Man. No; they — people only I have oblige 
particularly. T oy 
Free. Very well; therefore you ought io poco em the 
rather, ſure; La Lc 
Man. No, no; thoſe you have oblig'd: moſt, moſt” 


certainly avoid you, when you can oblige em no longer N 


and they take your viſits like ſo many Duns: Friends; 
like Miſtreſſes, areavoided for obli gations paſt. 
Free. Pſhaw'! But moſt of em are your- Relations3 


Men of great fortuneand konour.- 23550 ths; 4 


Man. Yes; but Relations have FY niche Anus 1 
to think poverty taints the blood; and difown their want- 
ing kindred; believing, I ſuppoſe, that, as riches at firſt 
make a Gentleman the want of em degrades him, But 
damn em, now I am poor, III cry eng their con · 
tempt, and difown them. ee 10 HR; 

Free. But you have many a female Sequaintance, whom 
you have been liberal to, who may havea heart to refund 


to you a little, if you would ask it: hey are not all Oli. 
25 | 


thing? I wou'd as ſoon rob my Footman of His wages : 
belides, *twere in vain too: fora wench is like a box in 


an Ordinary, receives all people's money calily , but 
, "nay ſhaking any out” a and * ; 


that Alls it, is ſure never to keep t e ey. + 


Free. Well, but noble Captain, wou'd' you 


fifty or an hundrect pound. | 
Man. Why, noble Lieutenant, rena 5 


3 and call all end — e ſhowd 


0 — 


Fd 


* | 
Alan. Damn thee ! A cou dſt e think of ſuch A 


| Sake me . 
believe that yu; who know half the Town, have fo 
many Friends, and have ont We pr Ah 25 can” 1 Feen 


das all the 


. vi 


— 7 
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not wonder at it; ſince you find ingratitude too: for 
how many Lord's families (tho deſcended from Black- 
{miths , or Tinkers ) haſt thou call d great and 1lliſtrious? 
How inany ill Tables, call'd good eating? How many 
noĩſie coxconibs, wits? How many pert cocking cowards, 
Stout ? How many taudry affected Rogues, well dreſt? 
How/ many — ad mird? And how many ill Verſes 
applauded? And yet canſt not borrow a ſhilling ; doſt 
thou expect I, who always ſpoke truth, ſhou'd 7 

Free. Nay, now you think you have paid me; but 
hack ow; Captain;"T have heard ofa thing call'd grins 
ning Honour, but never of ſtarving Honour. 

Man. Well, but it has been the fate of ſome beuyw - 
Men: and if they won t give me a Ship again, I can ge 
ſtar ve an y where with a musket on my ſhoulder... 

Free, Give you a Ship! Why, you will not folicite i it. 

Man Af I have not ſolicited it by my ſervides „1 know 
no other way. 

Free. Your Servant, Sir ; nay, them: n Hitisfied, LS 
muſt ſolicite my Widow the e andrun ene 5 
cee of en ech e e | FE Exit; | 


% #4 £ 1 Y 1 * 
! Fad & e ; 


* 


| Enter 7% wa; vernith, 5 7 n 6 
1 Nay, s here is a Friend indeed; and he | 


nnn his arms, can know no wants. 


¶ Eubracis verniſt. - 

Pet. Dave. Sir! and he that is in your arms is ſecure 
from all fears whatever; nay our Nation is ſecure by your 
deteat at Sen, and the Dutch that fought agaimſt you, have 
prov d n to themſelves only 548 bringing e Tout back 
to us. | 
| An B63 FF inn a Friend And yet from iny 
other/twere: unſufferable ; Ithought I ſhou'd never haye 
GO thing ill from you. 2 
Ver. A Friend's priviledge is to feak his miag, tho 
Nags 6 

„ ee red ot tal 1 me youthink k foo 


—_ 
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well of me; I have found it from your heart, which » 
ſpoke in actions, your. unalterable heart. But Olivia ij in n 
e, my Friend, which I ſuppoſe i is noneyrs t yOu. him 
Ver. He's in the right on Ri: [ Aſode, 7 
Man. But cou'dſt thou not keep ber trueto mer 3 
Vier. Not for my heart, Sir. plea 


Man. But cou d you not perceive itatal bebe lo wenn —_ 
 Cou'dſheſo deceive us both? lain 

Ver. I muſt confeſs, the firſt time I Chow: 1 „ Way 1 
; three days after your departure, when ſhe receiy d the Cuc 
money you had left in Lombardeſtreet, in her name; and J 


her tears did not hinder her it ſeems from counting y 
that. You wou d truſt os AS all, like a true gw ] 
rous Lover. _ 
Man, And ſhe like a mean ing... —_ 22 8275 the 
Ver. Traiterous. . td Fat | 1] 
> Man. Baſe... 55 . þ W- ; . 6 LEY IV | 

%%% Ge ene For re: _ 
Man. Covetous. .. 3 1 3 - wy 2 75 ; = En 
Ver, Mercenary /Whore... | OE 

(I can hardly hold from * 55 F All. 


Man. Ay, a mercenary Whore indeed, for ſhe 
made me pay her before I lay with her. 


Ver. How! ... Why, 4 Have you lain with her ZE w 
Man. Ry, ay. 
Ver. Nay, ſhe deſeres you ſhou'd report ir es, E. 
tho you have not. 7 
Aan. Report it! By nern, "tis true. 554, * 
Ver- How! Sure not. A 2 
Aan, I do not ule to lie, nor you to doubt e te 
Per. When? SEES 4 5 p 


Nan. Laſt night, dot 8 or eight of the Clock. \F 
Ver. Ha.. Now I remember, I thought ſhe {po\c ” 
as if ſhe expected ſome other, rather than: me: a con- 
founded whore indeed! Aſide. © 
Man. But what, thou wonder ſt at it 7 Nay, you = 
ſieem to be angry too. + 
ED ev cannot but be entag'd againſt her, for hav wlage _ 
of you: n infamous common yo. Man. 


22 
ſhe 


dike fear. ce ever return: 
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Mun. Nay, her Cuckold, who firſt cuckolded me 
in my Money, ſhall not laugh all himſelf; we willdo 
him reaſon, ſhan't wer p 

Ver. Ay 5 AF -< 
Man. But thou 3 for ſo great a Friend, ele 
pleaſure enough in your Friend's revenge, methinks. 
Vier. Yes, yes; 9909, 200 to know 1 it, ſince you have 
lain with hes. 

Man. Thou canſt not tell me who that Raſeal, ber 
Cuckold is? 3 | | 

Ver. No. | Wes 

Mas. Ahe would dec i from you, 1 aprt. 4 

Ver. Yes, yes. = 

Aan. Thou wou'dſt lugh „if thou kneweſt but all 
the circumſtances of my having her. Come, Pll tell thee. - 

Ver. Damn her; I care not to hear any mote of her. 

Map. rg thou ſhalt, You muſt Klee. . | 


£u nter ene lnb, ; endeavouring to i heep ond © 


Novel, Lord Plauſible, Jerry and Oldtox, who all 
1 uon him. | 555 i 92 = 


Free. I tell you, he b Wench with him, ati 
wou'd. be private. | 

Man. Damn em A Man can't open abottle in theſe 
Eating houſes, but preſently you have theſe impudent , | 


_ Intruding, buzzing Flies and "Takes in your glals... 


Well, I | tell thee all anon. In the mean time, prithee 
£0 to her, but not from me, and try if you can get her 
to lend me but an hundred pound of my Money, to fap- 
ply my preſent wants; for I ſuppoſe there is ho reeors - 
whe any of it by Lap. 1 
Ver, Not any; think not df i it: nor by ckieway neither 
Man. Go try, at leaſt. 
Ves. ll go but I can fatisfie you before hand. it will be 


to no purpoſe: Tou ll no more find a refunding Wench... 


Man. Than a refunding Lawyer ; indeed the'r F ces 
N _ her, put it to her. 
Ver. 
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Ver: Ay, ay, I'll try her, vs it to her home, with 
AO” 5 


 Manent ceteri, ah 


Now. Nay; you ſhall be awe! udge, 
"Midet Pll ſpeak it to your teeth. If people provoke me 
to ſay bitter things, to their faces, they muſt take what 
follows; tho', like my Lord Plauſible , Id rather do't 
civilly behind their backs. 

Man. Nay, thou art a dangerous Rogue, Pre heard, 
behind a Man's back. 
Z. Flauſ. You wrong him fare , noble cpi ; che 


; wou'd doa Man no more harm behind his back, chan to 


kis face. . 


Free. I am bf my i ee, 6% 


Man. Les, a Fool, like a — is the more to be 

fear d behind a Man's back; more than a witty Man; for 

as a Coward is more bloody than a brave Man, a F. 0 is 
more malicious than a Man of Wit. 


Nov. A Fool, Tar... a Fool ! Nay , thou art, a brave 


Sea-Judge of Wit! A Fool! Prithee when did POW: ever 
find me want ſomethin "ge to ſay, as ou do often? 
Man. Nay , I confe 
ing or making a noiſe, that L l ſay for thee. 
Nov. Well, and is talking a ſign of a Fool? 


Man. Yes, always talking; alpeeially too ifirbe loud 


and faſt, is the fign of a Fol. 
Nov. Piſhaw! Talking is like Fencing's the quicker 


the better; run em down, run'em down, no matter 


for parying; puſh on ftill, fi; fi, 4a; no matter wheth- 
er you argue in form, puſh jn guard, or no 


Man. Or hit, or no. 1 thinkeboudbrays ellen. wich | 


out thinking, Novel. OM 
Nov. Ay, ay; ſtudy d play's the worle, o follow 
the Allegory , as the old Pedant toys. 

Old. A young Fop! / 


4 + bs + DE 


Nan. I ever thought the Man of mot Wit 104 bern 


like 


LE hs Verniſ | 


Manly. Come 


thou art always talking, roar- 


iſh 
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like him of moſt Money, who has no vanity in ſhewing 
it every where; whilſt the beggarly puſher of his for- 
tune, has all he has about him ſtill, only to ſhew. 

Nov. Well, Sir, and makes a very pretty ſhow in 
the World, let me tell you; nay, a better than your 
cloſe Hunks. A Pox, give me ready Money in Play. 
What care I for a Man's Reputation? What are we 
the better for Ro ſubſtantial Grey Curmudgeon in 
Wit ß i; 

Old. Thou art a denise young Rogue indeed. 

Nov. So much for talking; which I think I have provd 
a mark of Wit; and fo is railing, roaring, and ma- 
king a noiſe: for, Railing is Satyr, you now; and 
roaring & _— a noiſe, humour. 


Enter to e Fidelia, taking Manly af de, and 
. him a Paper. 


id. The FONT is betwixt ſeven and cight exatly: tis 
now half an hour after ſix. 

Man. Well, go then to the Piazza: and wait for me; 
as ſoon as it is quite dark, Il be with you: I muſt ſtay 
here zee e ny Friend. But is railing, Satyr, 
Novel? 5 JLEx. Fid. 
Free. And roaring , and makin canis; humour? 

Nov. What, won't you confeſs there's humour”: in 
roaring, and RE ene IE 

Free. No. 

Nov. Nor in 0 napkins and hangings? 

Man. No ſure. 

Nov. Dull Fps? - 
Old. O Rogue, — ink wid Rogue! TE Gents 
lemen, allow him thoſe things for Wit 5 for his parts lie 
only that Way.. 

Nov. Peace, old Fool; ;1I n at thee; "we that 
young Fellows ſhou'd be ſo dull, as to fay:; there's no 
humour in making a noiſe, and breaking windows! I 


1 there's Wit and humour too, in both: And a 


1 Wit 


* . 
: , by Y 

? : x 
2 * 4 
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Wit is as well known by his frolick, as by his ſmile. for 
Old. Pure Rogue! There's your modern Wir for you! : 
Wit and Humour in breaking of Windows! T here! 
miſchief if you will; but no wit or humour, 
Nov. Prithee, prithee peace, old Fool, I tell you, 17 
vrhere there's miſchief, there's wit. Don't we eſteem wo 
the Monkey a Wit amongſt Beaſts, only becauſe he' 
miſchievous ? And let me tell you, as good nature is a 
|  fign of a Fool, being miſchievous is a gn of a Wit. 


la. © Rogue! Rogue! Pretend to be a Wit, by 
„%%% A Ä WM OD Dp od bog gy 
Nov. Why, thou old Fool, haſt no other pretence M Mc 
to the name of a Wit, but by railing at new Plays. ſhe 
Old. Thou, by railing at that facetious, noble way wt 
of Wit, quibling. — „ 
Nov. Thou call'ſt thy dullneſs, gravity; and thy wi 
doꝛing, thinking. % 9 1 5 
Old. You, Sir, your dullneſs, ſpleen; and you talk N We 
much, and ay nothing. 5 5 


Nov. Thou read ſt much, and underſtand t nothing, Hr 


7 : 


Sir. . ; 555 : 

Old, You laugh loud, and break no jeſt. : 
Nov. You rail, and no body hangs himſelf; And Ml tri 
thou haſt nothing of the Satyr, but in thy face. 
Old. And you have no jeſt, but your face, Sir. I | 


Nov. Thou art an illiterate Pedant, t: 
Old. Thou art a Fool, with a bad memory. hi! 


Man. Come, a Pox on you both, you have done 
like Wits now); for you Wits, when you quarrel, never 
give over till ye prove one another Fools. Ne 
Nov. And you Fools have never any occaſion of of 

laughing at us Wits, but when we quarrel : therefore ca 

Aan, They are ſuch Wits as thou art, who make 

the Name of a Wit as ſcandalous as that of a Bully; and 


ſigniſie a loud- laughing, talking, incorrigible Coxcom b; 


2 Bully, a roaring, hardned Coward. 
© Free. And wou d have his noiſe and laughter paſs 


EE 


* 


And 


one 
ver 
of 
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Is 
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for Wit; iN e een e gi, 


Enter Verniſh 


Man. / Gnitlemen „ with your leave, here is one 1 
wou d 5 8 with, and I have nothing to ſay to you: 
ene out 48 l Room 


Uanet Manly, Verniſh. 


Ver, I told you'twas in vain, to think of pitch ng 
Money out of her: ſhe ſays, if a Shilling wou d dot, 
ſhe wou'd not faye you from ſtarving or hanging, or 
what you wou'd think worſe, begging or flattering ; 
and rails fo at you, one wou'd not think vou had om 
with her. | 

Man. O, Friend, never truſt for that matter, 2 
Woman's railing : for the is no leſs a diſſembler in her 
hatred , than her love: And as her fondneſs of her 
Husband is a fign he's a Cuckold, her railing at another 
Man is a ſign ſhe lies with him. 

Ver. He's in the right on't; 1 know not what to 

truſt to. 5 [4 2 

: — But you did not take any notice of it to 
? 

Yer. So!.. 
him, by an enquiry of her: all may be well yet. ie 

A, 

(Ma. What haſt toy i in thy head , that makes thee 
ſeem ſo unquiet? _ 

Ver. Only this baſe, impudent Woman's falſeneſs: 1 


cannot put her our of my head. 


Man. O my dear Friend, be not you too ſenſible 1 
my wrongs; for then I ſhall fecfem too with more 
pain, and think em unſufferable. Dama her, her Money, 
and that ill natur d Whore too, Fortune her ſelf; but 
if thou wou dſt eaſe a little my preſent trouble, prithes 
go to 177 635g me ſome where elſe ſome Money I can 


Ae d e 


"Sins he is afraid I ſhou d haves difpror' 1 


Ver.. 5 


1250 THE p „LAIN.DEALER. 
Ver. Vou trouble me indeed, moſt ſenſibly, hes 

you command me any thing I cannot do: I have lately 

Joſt a great deal of Money at Play, more than T can yet 

pay; fo that not only my money, but my credit too is 

gone, and know not where to borrow ; but I cou'd: roba 

Church for you. ( Yet would rather end your wants, A 


by cutting your throat.) [ Aſrde, 
Nan. Nay, then I doubly feel my poverty, ſince I'm 
1 of ſupply ing thee. [ Embraces Verniſh. Ir 
Ver. But methinks , ſhe that granted you thelaſt favour, fc 
as they call it, ſhou'd not deny you any thing. G 
ED Nov. Hey - Tarpaulin, have you done? - hb 


[ Novel looks in, and retires again. 

Fer. 1 underſtand not that point of kindneſs , I-confeſs. 
Man. No, thou dg not underſtand it, and I have not 
time to let you know all now, for theſe Fools, you ſee; 

Will interrupt us; but anon, at Supper, we'll laugh at 

leiſure together, at Olivia's Cackold, ; who took a young 

Fellow, that goes between his Wife and me, for a Woman, 

Per. Ha! 

Alan. Senſeleſs Aube e Raſcal ! "Twas no. wonder ſhe 
> "choſe him for a husband; but ſhe thought him, I thank 
| Her, fitter than me, - for that blind, bearing office. 

Ver. I cou'd not be deceiv'd in that long Woman's hair 
ty d up behind, nor thoſe infallible proofs , her pouting, 
ſwelling breaſts: I have handled too many ſure not to 
know em. [ Aſide. 
Aan. What, you wonder the Fellow cou'd be ſuch a 
Hlind Coxcomb?. - 1 

Ver. Ves, yes. [ Novel looks in again, nee 

Nov. Nay, prithee come to us, Manly. Gad, all 
the fine things one fays in their company 5 A08 loſt 
without —_—_ Ry 
Man. Away, Fop, I'm buſie yet. You fon we can 
not talk here at our eaſe; beſides, Imuſt be gone im- 
1 Fo. in order to meeting with 1 25 to- 
Big t. 

1 Tae It cannot be, fare. he: coat ad an. 


% A A 6 Gu yu tom i= twin ws wa + 


It 
3 
' 4 


Go; tor I muſt be gone to Olivia: go, and meet me 


hall be at Olivia s. Sure it cannot be; ſhe denies it ſo 


again, his appointment from her, to meet with him 
to- night! Iamdiſtracted more with doubt than jealouſie- 
Well, I have no way to diſabuſe or revenge my ſelt , © 


to go Poſt to Oxford to-night : then, if the appointment 


treachery to him; which I'm ſure he will revenge 
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Man, 1 had an appointement juſt now from her. 
Per. For what time? ** N 
Man. At half an hour after ſeven preciſely. 
Per. Don't you apprehend the Husband? | 
Man. He! Snivelling Gull ! He a thing to be fear'd! 
A Husband! The tameſt of Creatures! 0 

Ver, Very fine | „„ Aſide. 

Man. But prithee, in the mean time, go try to get 
me ſome Money. Tho' thou art too modeſt to borrowy / 
for thy ſelf, thou canſt do any thing for me, I know. 


here anon. . ; Freeman where are you? [Exit Manly, 


_\_ Manet Verniſh, 


* 


Ver. Ay, Ul meet with you, I warrant; but it 


calmly, and with that honeſt, modeſt aſſurance, it can't 
be true... and he does not uſe to lye: ... but belying a 
Woman, when ſhe won't be kind, is the only lye a 
brave Man will leaſt ſcruple But then the Woman in 
Man's cloaths, whom he calls a Man.. well, but by 
her breaſts, I know her to be a Woman: . But then 


but by going home immediately, putting on a ridin 
Suit, and pretending to my Wife, the ſame buſineſs 
which carry'd me out of Town laſt, requires me again 


he boaſts of be true, it's ſure to hold; and I ſhall have 

an opportunity, either of clearing her, or revengin 

my ſelf on both. Perhaps ſhe is his Wench, of an ol 

date, and I am his Cully , whilſt I think him mine; and 
he has ſeem'd to make his Wench rich only that I 
might take her off his hands: or if he has but - lately 
lain with her, he muſt needs diſcover by her, my 


* 


Hy - = with 


IS, 


Enter widow W , and two Knights of the Poſt 4 
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_ with my death, and which I muſt prevent with his; 
it it were only but for fear of his too juſt reproaches ; 
for J muſt confeſs, I never had till now any excuſe, . 
bare © that of i intreſt , for doing; ill to him, '[Ex-Verniſh, f 


| Re enter Manly Fa Freeman. 1 
Man. Conte dither, only, I fay, be ſure you mitaks 


not the time; you know the houſe 2 whos Ob- { 


via lodges, tis juſt hard by. | 5 
Free. Ves, yes. 

Man. Well then, bring 'em all I ay thither, and al, you 
know that may be then in the houſe; for the more 
Witneſſes I have of her infamy, the greater will be my 
revenge: & be ſure you come ſtraight up to her Chamber, 
without more ado. Here, take the watch, you ſees tis 1 


above a quarter paſt ſeven; be there-in n an hour 


exactly. 
Free. Vou need not doubt my diligence, , Or or dexterity ; ; 
I am an old Scowrer , and can naturally beat up a Wenches 1 
quarters that won t be civil. Shan t we break her Win. 
dovvs Wo? + | t 
Man, No, no ; be punctual only. | bee, . 


Waiter with er 5 i 


pid. Sweet heart, are you fo the door was ſhut cloſe . 
that none of thoſe Royſters faw us come in? 
Mait. Yes, Miſtreſs; and 7 thall have a privater 
Room above, inſtantly. Ex. Watt. t 
Mid. You are fafe 3 een » for I have 0 
been private in this Houſe e re now, upon other occaſi- t 
ons, when I was ſomething younger. Come, Gentle - 
men, in ſhort, I leave my buſineſs to your care nfs 2 
lity : and ſo, here's to you. 
I Knight, We were ungrateful Rogues, if ebe q 
- not be honeſt to you, Ta. 


1 Wig. 


* aged. «7 
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wid. And you have done me e good job 0 


and io, here's to you again. 


2 Knight. Why, we have been perjur'dl but fix times 
you. 
I Knight. Forg'd but four Deeds, with your Husband' q 


Jaſt Deed of Gift. 


2 Knight. And but three Wills, | 
x Knight. And counterfeited Hands and Seals to ſome 


- fix Bonds: I think that's all, Brother. 
Wid. Ay. that's all, Gentlemen; and ſo, here's ta 


you again. 
2 Knight. Nay, , *twou'd do one heart good to be 
forſworn for you; you have a Conſcience in oy ways, 
and pay us well. 
1 Knight. You are in the right ont, Brother; one 
wou'd be damn'd for her, with all one's heart. 
2 Knight. But there are Rogues, who make us for- 
ſworn for em; and when we come to be paid, they'll be 


forſworn too, and not pay us our Wages, which they 


promis d with Oaths ſufficient. | 

1 Knight. Ay, agreat Lawyer that ſhall Ws 5 
bilkt me too. 
© Wid. That was hard, methinks, that a Lawyer ſhou 'd 
uſe Gentlemen W'itneſſes no better. | 
1 Knight. A Lawyer / Dye wonder a Lawyer ſhou'd 
do't ? I was bilk d by a Reverend Divine, that preaches 
twice on Sundays, and prays half an hour ſtill before din- 7 
aw.” * 
Wid. How? A conſcientious Divine, and not pay 
People for damning themſelves! Sure then, for all his 
talking, he does not believe Damnation. But come, to 
our butineſs : pray be ſure to imitate exactly the flouriſh a: 
the end of this Name [Pulls out a Deed or two. 
2% Knight. O, he's the beſt in England ; at untangling 
a flouriſh, Madam. 


id. And let not the Seal be a jot bigger: ye 


the daſh too, at the end ot this Name. 
«& l. | * you, Madam, | | 
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Wid, Well, theſe and many other ſhifts, poor Widows 
are put to ſometimes ; for every body wou'd be riding a 


Widow, as they fy, and breaking into her Jointure. 
They think marrying a Widow ancatie buſineſs, like leap- 


Ing the Hedge, whereanother has gene wen a Wag 


is a meer gap, a gap with them. 


7 


Enter to them Major Oldfox, „ "with! two Waiters. | 


: - [The Knights of the Poſt huddle up ; the Writings. 
_ | What, he here! Go then, go my Hearts, you have your 
full inſtructions,  _ ¶Ex. Knights of the Poſt. 
Old. Come, Madam , to be plain with you, I'll be 
fob'd off no longer. Pll bind her and gag ker, but ſhe ſhall 


hear me. 7 [Aſide, 


Look you. Friede „ there s the Money promis d you; 
and now do you what you promis d me: here are my 
garters, and here's a gag: you ſhall be acquainted. with 
my parts, Lady, youlhball. ' | 
Mid. Acquainted with your part A Rape , Rape... | 
what, will you raviſh me? 
The Waiters tye her to the Chair, and gag her , and Ex, 
Old. Yes, Lady, I will raviſh you; but it ſhall be 
through the car 1 eee my well pen d 
Acroſticks. 5 


Enter to them 88 „Jerry Rete three e 4 
Conſtable and his 5 4 _ , with the two K e ft the 
Poſe. f 1, 


What, ſhall Inever read my ie undidurb' d- again? 
Jerr. O Law! My Mother bound hand and foot, and 
gaping , as if ſhe roſe before her time to-day. _ 8 80 
Free. What means this, Oldfox ? But i'll releaſe you | 
from him: you ſhall be no Man's Priſoner, but mine. 
| Bayliffs, execute your Writ. [Freeman unties her. 
Did Nay, then II be gone, for fear of being Pail, 


| and Paying her GI without 2 3 her Husband. 
ö F Ex. Oldfox. 


> Tos 
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1 Bay. We arreſt you in the King's Name, at the Suit 


of Mr. Freeman, Guardian to Jeremiah Blackacre, Equire, | 
in an. Action of ten thouſand pounds. . | 
wid How); how! Ina Choak Bay] Action! What, 
and the Pen and Ink- Gentlemen taken too! Have you | 
confeſt, you Rogues? 
1 Knight, We needed not to confeſs; for the Bayliff 95 
dog d us hither to the very door, and over hare 0 Hay 
you and we ſaid, > 
11d. Undone,” undone then No Man was ever too 
hard for me till now. Jerry, Child, wilt thou vex * 
the Womb that bore thee? 
Jer. Ay, for bearing me before Wedlock, as you ſay: 
But I'll teach you to call a Blackacre a Baſtard, tho vou 
were never ſo much my Mother. 


Meuſh imaꝑ in ible? ee [4fide. | 
Cruel Sir, a word with you, 1 DO +. hn 
Ti Free. In vain; Madam; for you _ no other way 50 
7 releaſe your ſelf. but by the bonds of Matrimony. | 
Go Mid. How; Sira how That were but to ſue out an Z Ha: 
*. eee, for a removal from one Priſon to another, 
de | Matrimony! ! 
d Free. Well, Bayliffs; away with hex... | | 
wid. O tay Sir, can you be ſo cruel 4-as to Wy” — 
: under Covert Baron again? And putt out of my power 
5 | to ſue in my ovyn Name. Matrimony toa Woman is worſe 
8 than Excommunitation, in depriving her of the benefit of 
0 the Law: and I wou d rather be Jeptiv'd of life. But har 
12 you, Sir, Iam contented you ſhou d hold and enjoy my 
4 Perſon by Leaie or Patent, but not by the Spiritual Patent, 
call'd a Licence; that is, to have the privilegdes of a hus- 
band, without the dominion; that is, Durante beneplacito: 
in conſideration of which, 1 will out of my Jointure, 
ſecure you an Annuity of three hundred pounds a year, and 
pay your dehts; and that's all you wa e deſire 
n Widow for, Im ſure. wha | 
We Well, W. Widow , if. LE I r{ ; j 5 4. 5 | — 


355. 5 


wid. Well 'm undone : eee left? No = ED 
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Jerr. What, I hope, Bully- Guardian, you are not 
| raking agreements without me? 

Free. No, no. Firſt, Widow, you muſty no no more 
that he is a Son of a Whore; have a care of that: And 
then, he muſt havea ſetled exhibition of forty pounds a 
Fear, and a Nag of Aſſiʒ es, kept by you, but not upon 
the Commonʒ and have free ingreſs and NE toad from 
your maid's garrett. | 

Wid. Well, Ican grantall that too: _ « 1 
Jerr. Ay, ay, fair words butter no cabbage; tür; 

Guardian, make her ſign, ſign and ſeal: for ether wie 
if you knew her as well: as 1 _ wou'd not truſt her word 

for a farthing. 

Free. I warrant this; Squire. well widow, ſince thou 
art ſo generous Iwill be generous too; & if you'll ſecure me 
four hundred pound a year, but during your life, and pay 
my Debts, not above a thouſand pound; 101 bate you out 
Perfon , to diſpoſe of as you pleaſe, 1 
Wid. Haveacafe, Sir, a Settlement e ne 
ration, is void in Law: you muſt do ſomething for't. 

Free. Prithee , then let the Settlement on me be call 4 
Alimony: and the Conſideration, our Separation: Come, 
my Lawyer, with Writings ready drawn , is anhin, 


and i in haſte. Come. 
Mid. But what, noother kind of ee Mr 


5 Freeman? Well, a widow, I ſee, is a kind of ſi ne: cure, 


5 cuſtom of which the unconſeionable Incumbent enjoys 
the r rr fy 12 Jus ge 2 fillet ſewhere. 
Eg A omnes. 


Fi”; 


2 he Sink change) 15 Olivia 5 Lei, 
Enter Olivia with a a Candle in her band. RY 


on jv, So, Iam now prepar d orice more for my t timo- 
rous young Lover's! reception: my husband is gone; and 
go thou out too, thou next interrupter of Love... [ Puts, 


Lu the Candle ] kind Darkness, that frees us Lovers = 
5 | cane. 


/ 


©. wrong hand mw oo a 


74 


Drd 


Pay 


our 


1 1 
ld. 
me, 
un, 


are, 
Joys 
ere. 
nes. 


mo- 
and 
Puts, 
rom 


ſcan-. 


anoiſe at t 5 
terrupted. ¶ A noiſe at the dbor.] Where are you? Come. 
for rather than loſe my dear expectation now , tho'my _- 
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ſandal and baſhfulneſs, from the cenſure of our Gallants 3 
| undthe Werte 80, n 


— 


"Enter z0 Olivia, 4 Fidelia : fallow ſoftly by Manly. 


Come my at punctual Lover; there isnot ſuch SH | 
er in the World: thou haſt Beauty and Youth to pleaſe a 
Wife. - addreſs and wit, to amuſe and fool a husband;nay 


thou haſt all things to be wiſh'd ina Lover, but your fits: 


1 hope, my Dear, you won t have one to- night; and that 


you may not, II lock the door, tho there be no need ot 


it, but to lock out your fits; for my husband is juſt gone 
out of Town : rms Come, whereare you? 
F Goes to the door , and locks i. 
Alan well, thou haft impudence enough to give me 
fie too, & make Revenge it ſelf impotent, & ſo hinder me 
from making thee yet more infamous. ifit can be. [4s de. | 
Oliv. Come, come, my Soul, come. | | 
Fid. Preſently , my Dear, we have time enough, ſure. 
_ Oliv. How! Timeeno b! True Lovers can no more 


think they ever have time enough, than love enough: Tou 3 


ſhall ſtay with me all night; but that is but a Lover £105: 
ment, Cm. | 
Fid. But wor'tyou let me give you and my ſelf the fi- 
tistaction of telling you 118 abus d your Ie laſts | 
night? 75 


the ſatisfaction of abuſing him again to-night. Come, as 
Fid. Let me but tell you how your husband. 
Oliv. O name not his, or Manly's more joathſome * 


Name, if you love me. I forbid'em laſt night: and you 
know I mention d my husband but once, and he came. 


g pray, twas ominous to us. Vou make me fancy BE 


No talki 
door already, but I'mireſoly'd not to be in- 


Husband wereatthe door, and the bloody Ruffian Manly 


Ty in 0 room, with all his W 1 wou d 


A Sire 


Oliv. Not when you an give me. 112 your ſelk too, "Ik 
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givemy ſelf to this dear hand, to be led away, to Heavens 
of joys, vvhich none but thou canſt give. But what's this 
noiſe at the door? So, I told you vhat talking wou'd come 
to. ¶ Ihe noiſe at the door e J Ha! . © Heavens, my 
Husband's voice!... [ Olivia liens at the doof. 
Man. Freeman is e oon. [ Aſide. 
_ *. Oliv. O, tis he! ... Then here's the happieſt minute 
: is that ever baſhful Boy, or trifling Woman fool'd away! 
I'm undone! My husband's reconcilement too was fal ſe, as 
my joy, all delulion: : but Fon) this way here's a back 
door. ' | Ex and returns. 
The officious Jade has lock du. us in, inſtead ot locking o- 
thers out; but let us then eſcape your way, by the Balcony; 
and vrhilſt you pull down the Curtains, I'll fetch from my 
Cloſet, what next will beſt ſecure our eſcape: I have left 
11. keys in the ou, and twill pat Wen, be broke open. 
: ul Lait 
| = A noiſe. as it were Pol forcing the door 
Man Stirs not yet fear nothing. „ 
Fid Nothing but pour liſe, Sir. U 7 
: Man. Week this happy Man the cal husband 


1 's 
Olivia re. enters. 5 88 


Bog Ob. EI moja what,i idle 2 ber Come: 
; Fir tie the Curtains', if you will hold. Here, take- this 
Cabinet and Purſe, for it is thine, if we eſcape; ¶ Manly 

tales from her the Cabinet and We Itherefore let us — 
haſte. LE Olivia, 


Man. "Tis: mine OF; nod now again 5 and it 95855 never 


eſcape more efrom: me, to 4 at e 
| The oa 1 5 enter Silke ade ; was 4 Jath 
' * Tanthornanda Sword, running at Manly, who draws; 
= the thruſt, and ere hi w—” $ Na ey pr 
rund at Verniſn behind. 


n $0, lere lm nit ne., 


ho ith . voice. 
Man.” % 


his Man, Softly. Sword and dark Lanthorn, Villain, ars 
ne ſome odds; but... l „„ 
Par. Odds! I'm ſure I find more odds than I expected: 
or. what, has my inſatiable two Seconds at once? But... 


te Ml (hl they fight; Olivia re- enters, tying two Curtaing, 
VV fm 
as oliv. Where are you now?... what, is he entred then, 
k and are they fighting? O do not kill one that can make no 
6. defence. Manly throws Vernith doꝛun, and diſarms him.] 
» ME How But I think he has the better on't : here's his Scarf 
eis he. So, keep him down ſtill: I hope thou haſt no hurt, 


y WW mydeareſt? - [ [ Embracing Manly. 

fe | ES on ain 

fl. Enter to them Freeman, Tord Plauſible, Novel, Jerry 
1 Blackacre, and the Widow Blackacre, lighted by tha 

Fr two Sailers with Torches, | | 


Ha!... What? Manly! And have I been thus concern d 
for him, embracing him! And has he his Jewels again 
too? What means this? O, tis too ſure, as well as my 
ſhame! Which Ill go hide for ever. 
| [c Offers to go out, and Manly ſtops her! 
Man. No, my deareſt, after ſo much kindneſs as has 
paſt betweenus, I cannot pert with you yet. Freeman. 
let no body ſtir out of the room; for not withſtanding your 
lights, we are yet in the dark, till this Gentleman pleaſe 
to turn his face. | Pulls Verniſh by the Sleeve. 
How ! Vernish! Art thou the happy Man then? Thou! 
Thou! Speak, Ifay; but thy guilty filence tells me all... 
well, I ſhall not ubraid thee; for my wonder is firiking 
me as dumb, as thy ſhame has made thee. But what 2 
My little Volunteer hurt, and fainting ! x | 
. Fid. My wound, Sir, is buta ſlight one in my arm; 
tis only my fear of your danger, Sir, not yet well over. 
Man. But what's here? More ſtrange thing? 
L Obſerving Fidelia's Hair unt d behind, and without 4 
. pPerule, whichsheloſt in the ſcuff. 
= What means this long Woman's hair, and Face! Now _ 


e 


ä - on, a} A .. 
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of it appears too beautiful for a Man; which I till though: 
womaniſn indeed! What, you have not deciy'd me toa, 
my little Volunteer ? . PE 

Oliv. Me ſhe has, I'm fure  [ Afidp 


. Enter Eliza and Lettice. 


Eliz. What, Couſin, I am brought hither by your 
Woman, I ſuppoſe, to be a witneſs of the ſecond vindi- 
„%%% ÄVp l! Toon 
Oliv. Inſulting is not generous: you might ſpare me. k 

have you. 8 %%% ¾ 
Eliz. Have a care, Couſin, you'l confeſs anon too 
much; and 1 wou'd not haye your ſecrets. D 
Nan. Come, your bluſhes anſwer me ſufficiently, and 
you have been my Volunteer in Love. Jo Fidelia. 
Fin. I muſt confeſs, I needed no compulſion to follow 
youall the World over; which Iattempted in this habit, 
partly out of ſhame to own my love to you, and fear of a 
greater ſhame, your refuſal of it: for I knew of your en. 
gagement to this Lady , and the conſtancy of your nature; 
which nothing cou'd have alter d, but her ſelf N 
Man. Dear Madam, I defir'd you to bring me out of 
confuſion, and you have given ine more: I know not 
what to ſpeak to you, or how to look upon you; the ſenſe 
of my rough, hard, and ill uſage of you, (tho chiefly 
your oven fault) gives me more pain nowꝰ tis oyer, than 
you had when you ſuffter'dit: and if my Heart, the refu- 


fal of ſuch a Woman, [ Pointing to Olivia] were not | 


Sacrifice to profane your love, anda greater wrong to 
you than ever yet I did you, I wou'd beg of yqu to receive 
it, tho' youus'd it, as ſhe has done; for tho'it deſerv d 
not from her the treatment ſhe gave it, it does from y ou. 

Fid. Then it has had puniſhement ſufficient from her 


already, and needs no more from me; and, I muſt con- 


teſs I wou'd not be the only cauſe of mak ing you break 


your laſt night's Oath to me, of never part ing with ms: 


it you do not forget, or repent it. Man 


ou * . gy 
” — 
: — en, 


Man Then take for ever my Heart, and this with itz. 
Gives her the Cabinet. ] For tas given to you before, 


poſeof theſe few... Here, Madam, I never yet left my 
Wench unpaid. 2 £7 


rites em down : Plaulible and Novel tale em up. 
Oliv. So it ſeems, by giving her the Cabinet. 


| © oliv. And I my Revenge. 


L. Plauſ. The Pendents appertain to your moſt faithful 
humble Servant. | Wy. 


word: What da tliey make a ſeiſure on your goods and 


Law for you. | 
Man to Per. But tis my Friend, in your conſideration 

moſt, that I would have return d part of your Wife's por- 

tion ;- for twere hard to take all from thee, ſince thou haſt 


paid ſo dear fort, in being ſuch a Raſcal: yet thy Wife is 
a Fortune without a Portion; and thou art a Man of that 


extraordinary merit in Villany, the World and Fortune 


can never deſert thee, tho? I do; therefore be not 
melancholy. Fare you well, Sir. [Ex. Verniſh doggedly. 
Now, Madam, I beg your pardon, [ Turning to Fidelia] 
for leſſening the Preſent I made you; but my heart can 


never be leſſen d: this, I confefs, was too ſmall tor you 
before; for you deſerve the Indian World; and I would 
now go thither, out of covetouſneſs for your ſake on - 


never make any return tot; Pulling Manly from the Com- 
pany.] but I can give you back ſuch a Preſent as this. 


North, ofno mean extraction, whoſe only child I was, 


therefore left me in the preſent poſſeſſion of two thouſand 


2 


— 


Pound: 


{a 
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and my Heart was before your due: I onlybeg leave to diſ- 
[ Takes ſome of the Jewels, and offers m to Olivia; 300 | 
Nov. And this Lacket is mine; my earneſt for Love, Wh 


which ſhe never paid: therefore my own again. 
wid. By what Law, Sir, pray? Couſin Olivia, a 


Chattels, vi & armis? Make your demand, I ſay, and 
bring your Trover, bring your Trover. I'll follow the 


Ex. Oliv. 


| Fid. Your Heart, Sir, is a preſent of that value, can 


which I got by the loſs of my Father, a Gentleman of tho 


hs % 
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N year; which 1 left with multitudes of Nein 


"5 ders, to follow you, Sir, having in ſe reral publick places 


ſeen you, and obſerv'd your actions throughly, with 
: admiration : when you how too much in Love to take 
notice of mine, which yet was but too viſible. The Name 
of my Family is Grey my other Fidelia: the reſt of m 
Story) ou ſhall know when I have fewer Auditors. 
Nan Nay, now, Madam, you have taken FER me 
all power of making you any complement: on my part; for 
I was going to tell you, that for your ſake only, I wou'd 
quit the unknown pleaſure of a retitement; and rather ſtay 
in this ill world of ours ſtil, tho odious to me, than give 
you more trights again at Sea, and make again too great a 
venture there , in you alone. But if I ſhou d tell you now 
all this, and that your virtue (ſmce greater than I thought 
| any was inthe World) had now reconcil'd me to't, my 

Friend here wou'd fay , tis your Eltate that has made me 
Friends with the World. 

Free. I muſt conteſs, 1 Thould; fort think Sbftofdur 
quarrels to the world, are juſt” ſuch as we have to a 
| handlome Woman: only becauſe we cute her as 
we wou'd do. 

Aan. Nay, if thou art a plain Dealer too, giye me 

«+ thy hand; for now LI ay, 1am thy Friend indeed: And 

for your two lakes, tho I have been ſo oy deceiv' din | 
ä Ne 5 . 


e 5 now vin wks World 
Good natur d Friends, who are not brofitmes, ; 
And handſom Women worthy to be Friends: . 
Net, for my ſabe, let no one e er confide | © 
8 8 Le Tears, or arcs Love s Td witry + - © | 
| ——— Le ame, 


